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Freuch, containing 4 Aory rather unit 42 * 
terefling, is thrown out: and the ſulſ 
"guent piece, called Le Trictrac, or 

game at Backgammon, is already pri 

ted in volume e:ghteen ; that there might M 
be room for the Drama; there bein TB 
none in the Hoey fot volume of i you | 


original. 2 2 5 . 8 may 
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Mapan, 


'Fnis :darefs, perhaps, will cauſe 
you ſome ſurprize ; or potfibly you 
may have look'd for ſuch a greet- 
ing. I, for my part, find it necetfary ; 
and of courſe, without another line 
A 2 
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4 7HE SEP ARAT ION. 

of preface, I paſs over to the ſubject 
that extorts this letter from me, 

| You may well remember, there was 
once a time when I fincerely lov'd 
you; and when you yourſelf appeared 
to merit my affection. Now that 
time is paſt. You have found out 
an object worthier of your love than 


I am. Since you act from the idea 


of promoting your felicity by ſuch a 
preference, I don't wiſh to thwart 
you.—We are free.—Do you retire 
where you think fit, while I live where 
I pleaſe; and that is here. I grant you a 
week's time to make your choice. I go 
away to-morrow morning, and iha!l 


ſtay from home till Monday next, that 


you may not be incommoded with my 
preſence, or endure that trouble, 


T 
hich. 
de a wi 
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more 


vbich it does not ſuit me in the leaſt to 


de a witneſs of. Reſpecting our three 
hildren, you may be at peace on 


their account. Their mother, after - - 
zer behaviour, muſt no longer have the 
eaſt communication with them; and 


henever I think fit to make enqui- 


ill not be wholly unqualified to 


irt. Receive for ever my adieu. 


o more than, &c. 
y +3 WILLIAM naa 
A 3 


„I ſhall find ſome governeſs, who 
ring them up according to their 


njoy in peace your new condition, 
d endeavour, all you can, to blot 
ut the remembrance of that man, 
12 formerly was proud to ſhow him- 
your loving huſband ; but is no- 
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6 THE SEPARATION, 


1,08 TE NR: 17; 


Stix, 


1 Should in vain endeavour to dt 
ſcribe the different emotions rats 
within my ſoul, by the peruſal i 
your letter, You reſolve a ſepan 
tion ſhall take place between 1 
Since you judge an open rupture nee 
ful, I ſubmit to your good pleaſur: 
If when we were firſt united, a 
one had told me all our mutual voy 
would come to this, I ſhould not, ct 
tainly, have been perſuaded it wt 
poſſible. *Tis notwithſtanding broug! 
about. In my misfortunes, I ha 
ſtill one conſolation left me; nameh 
that in heaven there is a God, wht 


and, I 
K 1 
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7 HE SEPARATION. 7 
| has the means of manifeſting inno- 
| cence, My conſcience clears me of 
& reproach. My heart has no idea of 
an object worthier of me, as. you ſay, 
than you are. It has always been 
devoted to you only. I proteſt all 
| this, not making uſe of oaths, but by 
a ſimple affirmation that my heart pro- 
nounces, with aſſurance. I will make 


nocence, and your injuſtice. . I ſhall 
patiently purſue the path God's pro- 
VICence. points out, far me to tread in. 
od's providence, I ſay, that hi- 
herto has heap'd its bleſſings on me; 
and, J hope, will ſtill continue ſo to 
do. It is a cruel ſtep, fir, to take all 
y children from me. I may think, 
A 4 


no effort to convince you of my in- 
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8 THE SEPARATION. 
the mother who firſt gave them life in 
anguiſh, has a greater title to them 
than a father; and the laws would 
grant me the ſociety of one, at leaſt: 
but don't imagine I have ſuch a 
doubt of your paternal tenderneſs 
and wiſh to make them happy, as to 
have recourſe to legal aid againſt you, 
1 will figure to myſelf with refigna- 
tion, that God's will, by death, has 
torn them from me, or that-I myſelf 
am dead, and ſhall be very quickly 
follow'd by them, Fare you well; 
and be at all times happy, moſt un- 
juſt, yet deareſt buſband, Every 
night and morning I will pray to God 
that, for your own repoſe, he may 
remove the bandage from before yout 
+ eyes, 


eye 
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THE SEPARATION. 9 
eyes, convincing you how faithful 
and affectionate a ſpouſe you are at 
preſent wronging, in the perſon of 
your deſolate * 

, EL1za BARR YMORE, 
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10 THE SE PAR AT TON 


S EN N I. 


Mrs. BARRYNMORE, HARRIET, THEe 
RE SA, CAROLINE. 


HARRIE r. 


HERE we are, Mama. 
Mrs. BaRRYMORE. 

Come hitber, my dear children. 
Sit down by me: I have ſomething 
I would tell you. 

e nee, 

Take me on your knee; do, pray 
Mama. (mrs. Barrymore takes up 
Caroline, embraces her, and weeps.) 


HARRIET. 
Why do you cry ? and what's the 
matter, dear Mama ? 


T 1k 


THE SEPARATION. 11 
THERESAs 
At leaſt, I have done nothing, that 
| I know of, to diſpleaſe yot 
Car 
Nor I either, dear Mama. 
The CHILDREN, (while their Mother 
cannot ſpeak for tears, 


Mama! dear, dear Mama! 
Mrs. BARRYMORE, (re/irainins hes 


2 


85 
2 
* 
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tears,) 

Don't be uneaſy, my ſweet chil- 
dren, I beſeech you. Don't cry thus, in! 
or you will certainly diſtract me. 1 | 

HARRIET. | 

Wherefore did you cry Vourſelf, 
then, firſt of all ? Why did you weep \ 
lo, yeſterday i > the day before? and 14 1 

ery day fince the receipt of my Pa- 
pa's laſt letter? B 2 
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TH THE SEPARATION. 
Mrs. BARR YMORE. 


Don't aſk me, my poor girl! You 


will know all in future. Every thing 
T can inform you of at preſent, chil- 
dren, is, that I am forc'd to leave you 
on the morrow early. 
| THERESA. 
And you don'c intend to take me 


then this time, as I was promiſed ? 


Harriet, you remember, went with 
| you laſt year. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE. 

I with I could, my life; and not 
you only, but your ſiſters likewiſe ; 
but it is not in my power. 

HARRIET. 
At leaſt, Mama, I hope you mean 
returning very ſoon. 
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THE Ef 13 
THERESA. | 
And won't you bring me ſomething 
pretty ? | 
CAROLINE, 
And me too? 
HARRIET. 

What ſiſters! can you ſee how fad 
mama is, and yet think of aſking her 
for play things ?—If I don't— 

Mrs. BARR YMORE. 

Well ; what my deareſt Harriet ? 
Harniegmt, (burſting into tears anew,) 

You will never come back to us. 
I'm afraid, at leaſt, you will not. You 
are always forrowful when you are 
quitting us ; bur yet, you never wept 
ſo much as now, when you were go- 
ing on a little journey. 


B 3 


— - iy 29s axgy rp 
— FO wt 


#4 THEN . 
Mrs. BAR RVNIORE. 
Don't alarm yourſelf without oc- 
caſion, Harriet. In about ſix wecks, 
T ſhall come back and fee you. 
THERESAs 
In about fix weeks! and what are 
we to do, ſo long, without you? 
Ca ROLINE. 
I can never play fo well, you know, 
Mama, as when vou're with me. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE. 
Your Papa is going out to-morrow 
Itzcwiic, but returns next Monday. 
HARRIET. 
And not ſiad you here then, to 
receive him? ” 


THERESA., 


He'll be very forry, when he comcs 


to {ind you're abſent, 


IT 


* 


I 
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THE SEPARATION, 15 
CAROLINE, 

So pray ſlay at leaſt till he comes 
back. 

Mrs. BAR RVMORE. 

It will but give him greater plea- 
ſure, at the time of my return to fee 
me; and fix weeks will foon be paſt_ 

HARRIET. 

You won't inform us ; but I know 
Papi— 

Mrs. BAR RVYMORE. 

Dear child, you wound my heart; 
and I have griev'd enough already, 


at the thought of parting with you. 


Pray, be comforted, We mall again 
ſee one another very ſoon. Receive 
this kiſs as an afſurance. 

HarnrtT, (clinging round her neck,) 


Oh, if it wete true! B 4 
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16 THE SEPARATION. 
_ Mrs, BARRVYMORE. 

When ſix weeks are once paſt, 
you'll ſee, I promiſe you, we ſhall ; 
and never yet deceived you. Take 
care of your health, dear babes, and 
ſtudy to amuſe yourſelves till I re- 
turn, (She embraces them one after the 
.other.) Harriet and "Thereſa, you 
that are the eldeſt, take what care you 
can that nothing happens to poor lit- 
tle Caroline. Think frequently of 
me, and I, on my part, will do ſo of 
you. Farewell, farewell; (She 
Forces herſelf from them, and goes out; 
abhile they fland motionleſs with grief, 
and utter dolrful cries.) 
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LETT:4.K UE 


; To Lavy LAuRERr. 


ö 


Dran and Wok TRW FRIEND, 


| Send you my three girls, and ear. 
Peſtiy conjure you to beſtow your 
tendereſt care upon them, ſo that they 
may find a ſecond mother in you. 
After the deplorable event that has 
pepriv'd them of the mother who firſt 
gwe them life, I look upon it as a 
ſpecial bleſſing that your Ladyſhip ſo 
penerouſly condeſcends to ſuperintend 
heir education. I am ſenſible, how 
great a burthen you ſubmit to, and 
how utterly unable I ſhall ever be to 
how my gratitude for ſuch a favour. 


18 o 
But then, what will not a father each 
dare do for bis children? Condeſcend, cal a 
my deareſt Lady, therefore, upoWſub! 
that account, to pardon my patem che 
indiſcretion, and diſpoſe for ever hot! Bath 
of me and every thing belonging Heute 
me. There 1s one particular, I cin. 
not recommend ſufficiently to you 
attention; namely, the ſelection of 
proper governeſs. Endeavour to | 
cure them one according to yo! 


[VIOUL 
edge 
I beg 
Itbert 
Huch 
per, { 
a pot 


principles and mine. There are | 
few, my Lady, fit for any thing di | 
drefſing and undreſſing dolls! and pa. 

th *4 ? 7 
ther than deliver up my children eus, 


Ro 
Lady 


{vch creatures, I would leave the! 


in a wilderneſs, to vegetate, wWitho aug 
receiving any education, But, ievric: 


ſouls that aiterwards prove worthy us; 


THE SEPARATION. 19 
each other, have a ſpecies of recipro- 
Wa! attraction, by a ſecret ſympathy 
„ iubiiting in them, I am not without 
ne the hope that in ſo elegant a piace as 
Bath, you will at leaſt be able to pro- 


cure ſome woman of a ſuitable beha- 
viour, with ſenſe ſuilicient and know- 
ledge, to bring up my Childrenas I wiſh, 
I beg you would ſuppoſe yourſelf at 
liberty to enter into any terms with 
Huch a one as you your.eli think pro- 
per, fince I mcan to ſpare no colt upon 
a point of ſuch importance. Iam quite 
impatient ſor a letter from you. It 
would highly pleaſe me, 
Ladyſhip would charge my eldeſt 


laughter Harriet, with the general 
correſpondence that will te between 


us; as by ſuch means, ſhe will come 


if Four: 


20 THE SEPARATION. II 
herſelf betimes to write correctly, a ? 
expreſs herſelf with ſome degree! ; 
eaſe. *Tis in your power to rend 
more ſupportable the great mis fo ; 1.8. B 
tune I have undergone, and give ni FE 


in my children all the joy of whi 
their mother has deprived me. 
reality, I cheriſh ſuch a hope with 
me, to drive out the uneaſineſs th: 
otherwiſe would overwhelm me; at 
ſubſcribe myſelf with every ſent 


ment of gratitude, eſteem and friend 


ſhip, 


Your's, &c. | uſe ? 


WILLIAM Bark yoni y. 
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PPP 
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rs, BAR RVM ORE, RUTH, (the maid,) 
and JosEPH, (her footman) 


Jos n, (entering, 


LERE's my lady Harbord's an- 
ler, madam, to your letter, with her 
mpliments. 

Mrs. BARRVNMORE. 

That's well! Is Obadiah in the 
uſe? Bid him come up. And 
me you with him likewiſe. 


s. BARRYMORE, (having read the 
letter, 


I've ſucceeded then. — Thank Hea 
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22 THE % V. 
ven! (To her maid.) Hold, Ruth: 
tis meant for you. 

Rurn, (reading. ) 


'm quite happy, madam, to re. 


ceive the chamber- maid you recom- 
mend me. 
ſo very handſomely, muſt be a valu- 
able ſervant; and I thank you for the 
preference you have afforded me on 
this occaſion. She may come u hen- 
ever ſhe thinks fit.“ 

RurTH, (giving back the letter with a 

trembling hand,) 

Alas, my dearcſt miſtreſs! what 
have I then done, that you are ſends 
ing me away? In what have I ee. 
ſerved diſmiſſion? | 

Mrs. BARRYMOREs» 
You have not deſerv'd it, my poor 


One, of whom you ſpzik | 


* 
Ruth. 
duteo 
lence ſh 
L will h 
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THE SEPARATION. 23 
Ruth. You have, at all times, been 
; duteous girl, and if, in future, Provi- 
Pence ſhould otherwiſe diſpoſe my lot, 
vin have none but you to wait upon 
e. But at preſent, "tis impoſſible 
ou ſhould continue with me any 
onger. We muſt abſolutely part. Be 
omforted : it will not, I perſuade 
ſelf, be long before I have you 
ck, I would, till then, have given 


ou wherewithal to live; but that P 


car the danger that might threat your 
outh and inexperience. You will be, 
ih Lady Harbord, no leſs happy 
han you were with me, as I have re- 
ommended you to her protection, in 
very earneſt manner. Take this 
tle preſent as a token of remem- 
ance; there is likewiſe in the bot- 
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24 THE SEPARATION. 


tom drawer of my bureau, a quantit 
of cloaths and linen which I give you 


Go, my poor dear Ruth, do, and not cr 


before me thus. My eyes are fi 
enough of tears already. Go; and 
when you have got all your thing 
together, I will once more ſee you. Go 
Rur, (wringing her hands, 
And muſt I quit you then, m 
deareſt lady? No; I cannot lin 
without you; and will, therefore, fol 
low you, wherever you are going. 
Mrs. BAxzRYMoRE, (with a /{ra 
voice,) 
Let me beg, dear Ruth, if you bi 
love me, not to hurt my mind at pre 


ſent with your lamentations: leave ne 


to myſelf. I want to be alone. Go, g 
my poor dear friend. I have alread 


THE SEPARATION. 25 
mention'd I would ſee you once again 
before we part. 

RuTha, (going DI 
My worthieſt miſtreſs! 
Oravian, (entering with Foſeph,) 
ny Do you want me, madam? Are you 
Gol going out this morning? 


Mrs. BARRYMORE. 
mh Wait a little, Obadiah. (Zo Foſeph,) 
li Joſeph, how much may be coming 
fa to you ? 


JosE?n, 
Only for a quarter, madam, 
Mrs. BARRVMORE. 
There it is, beſides a half year 


e me 
Og 2 


read 


ſubſiſt on, till you get another place, 
as my affairs oblige me to leave 
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25 THE SEPARATION, 
home. I have been pleas'd with your 
behaviour in my ſervice, and drawn 
up this character, that you may ſhew, 
wherever you apply to get employ- 
ment. You are young, and know 
your buſineſs, You will eaſily pro- 
cure a place. Farewell, and God be 
with you. 
Joſeph is afeffed at the * aud 
| quits the room with ſorrow, ) 
OBADIAHs 

Ah! my dear good lady! I would 

fain believe, my turn's not coming. 
Mrs. BARR YMORE. 
'Tis with great reluctance, I inform 


you we muſt quit each other. 
OBADIAH. 
What, I quit you, madam: 


his. | 


m 


THE SEPARATION. 
I, that ſaw you born, and fol- 
low'd you, when you were married, 
from your father's! I, whom you 
conſider'd as a portion of your dowry, 
and declar'd you did ſo; will you 
tend me off, when I have been ſo ma- 
ny years your ſervant? Do you think, 
Jam, at preſent, leſs attach'd to you 
- than formerly I was, by reaſon of my 
Alas! I have no wite or child. 
All my connection is with you, my 
deareſt miſtreſs! what will then be. 
come of me, if I thuſt now be part» 
ed from you? 


Mrs. BARRYMORE. 
My dear Obadiah ! you may ea- 
fily believe me, when I ſay this part- 
ing cannot but aflict me. But you 


28 THE SEPARATION. 
fee, I have diſmiſs'd my maid and 
footman; and may judge I cannot 
have occaſion for a coachinan, 
| OBADIAN. 
Cannot have occaſion! Are my 
maſter's matters then diſorder'd? J 


have wherewithal to feed your horſes 


many years to come, and *tis your 
bounty gave it me. Pray, let me dic 


then in my feat, and ſtill continue 


with you. | 
Mrs. BARRXMORE. 

Such a proof of your attachment 
cannot but affect me; and I feel it at 
my heart; but be you comfort. 
Your maſter manages his fortune as 6 
man of prudence ſhould do; and his 
wiſe is not in want of any thing: in 
proof of which, I give you my tie 


the ſooner, aſter I had got it, out of 
grief for having loſt the worthy giver 
| of it, Never, therefore, never, 


minute longer. 
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horſes, and a trifle every year to live 
on. 
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OBADIAH. 
What, for me, ſo much, dear miſ- 
treſs? what employment ſhall I put 
your bounty to? 1 ſhould but die 
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Mrs. BARRYMORE, 
I inſiſt on your acceptance of it, 


: 5 hay 4 
for my own, though not your ſatis- 1 
1 | 2440 17 
| taction, I would willipgly be happy, . 
in the thought of having given you . 


peace and comfort for the reſt of your 
old age. Go then, my friend: you 
wil! diſtreſs me, ſhouid you ſtay a 
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OBADIAR. | 
Let me wiſh you then, at leaſt, 
a thouſand bleſſings. I am old; yet 


14/2 


were I younger, ſhould not have fſutli- 
cient time to weep for having loſt Þ R 
vou. 
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(FE 
0 
Lady LA BERT and Mrs, BARRT· | 


MORE, ( under the feign*d n dime of ji 
Williamſon, and in diſguiſe.) 1 


Mrs. BARRYMOREs 

PR DON me, good lady, ft 

take the liberty of this intruſion, I 
© is 
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have been inform'd, you want a go- 
verneſs for three young ladies, Tho 
I'm far from thinking I have all the 
neceſſary qualifications for ſuch an ar- 
duous undertaking, yet the ſituation I 
am in, induces me to beg you would 
have ſo much goodneſs as to make a 
trial of me. 

| Lady LAM PERT. 

May I aſk you, madam, who you 
are? and what your name is? 

Mrs. BAN RYNMORE. | 

Williamſon, pleafe your lady ſhip; 
Jam the unhappy widow of a man I 
loved, and ſtill lo e better than my ſelf. 


In the affliction that beſets me, I ſhould 


look upon it as a conſolation, could 
J fill my time up with the education 
of your little ladies; I conjure you 
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nadam, to beſtow this favour on me, 


you have not yet engag'd With any 


ne, I dare perſuade myſelf, you will 
e ſatisfied with my folicitude to pleaſe 


fou. I deſire no ſalary, I am above 


he poſſibility of want. *T1s only an 
mployment I requeſt, to drive away 
he thought of my misfortunes. 

Lady LAMBERT. 
So affecting is your motive, that it 
ptereſts me in your favour. You 


ave then no children, Madam? 


Mrs. BARRYMORE, (affefted,) | 
I had three, that conſtituted all my 
ope and ſatis faction; but, alas! my 


vel fortune has depriv'd me of them. 


Lady LAM BERT. 
I ſincerely pity you with all my 
jeart; You ſeem a very tender mo- 
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ther; and deſerve they ſhould har 
liv'd to recompenſe your feeling and 


affection. 

Mrs. BAR RVMORE, (wth a figh,) 

Ah my lady! they are ſtill, fl 
living. But, on that account (hoy 
ever ſtrange my ſtory) not leſs loſt i 
me. (She weeps.) 

Lady LamrtrT. 

J cannot comprehend you, madam! 
either your affliction has impair'd you 
underſtanding, or you ſtifle in you 
heart ſome very oreat misfortune 


Would you fear to truſt me with it | 


Poſſibly, I might be able to afford yo 
lome degree of conſolation. 
Mrs. Bakr YMorE. 
Yes, my generous lady ; *tis you 
only can afford me conſolation, 
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har Lady LAM BERT. 

What! J only ? let me know then, 
rhat I can do for you? there is no- 
bing, I would not with chearfulneſs 


and 


perform to comfort you. 
Mrs. BAR RYMORE. 
Then make me governeſs to your 
young ladies. 
Lady LAM BERT. 


am. 
am; Is that all? 


YO! Mrs. BAaRRYMORE, 
y Ol can have nothing elſe to aſk ; but 
une 


what I aſk will make me happy, if 
you grant it. 
* Lady LAM BEN r. | 
I can no how extricate myſelf from 
the aſtoniſhment you piunge me into. 
vo All this converſation is in ſome fort 
lice a viſion, Tho? you do not think 
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I bring you zz the three Yourg 


me worthy of your confidence, I {c 
within me a deſire to give you mine, 


ladies. Will you undergo a ſligcht cx 79! 
amination of your talents to diſcharco|'E© 
the employment you folicit ? if, as 
J have not a doubt, you juſtify the 
idea I have form'd concerning them, I 
promiſe to intruſt you with their edu. 
cation. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE, (4% tranſport,) 
O my noble benefactreſs ! 'Tis im- 
poſſible I ſhould contain my joy! l 
have your promiſe then? 
Lady LAM BERT. 
Yes, Madam; but on ſuch con- 
ditions a3 I ſpoke of. 
Mrs. BARR YMORE, 
Yes, my Lady, I dciire no better; 
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d thank Heaven and you, I have 
gain recover'd my three children. 
Lady LAM BERT. 

Tour three children, madam ! What 


ex. 
arge ree children? 

; - Mrs. BARRYMORE. 

e Thoſe your Ladyſhip has under- 
n, Mien to protect, the three Miſs Bar- 
-d 1 WW mores. You ice, before you, their 


bhappy, but yet guiltleſs mother, 
„on her ſpouſe has parted from 


4 1 nd me, and diſguis'd my name and 


reumſtances, to procure an introdue- 
dn to my children, I was fearful of 


con- Neorering who J was, till J had got 


ur promiſe, JI am ſenſible, my 
ouſe has written to you about ſome- 


em. I have left my property be- 
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thing, he imagines J have done amiß n. 
but yet, I dare perſuade myſelf, Hate 
preſent conduct has already proved 
how innocent I muſt be of his aWll | 
cuſation. A good mother cannot ſurWerret, 
ly be a wicked wife! 
Lady LAM BERT, (embracing her, An 
O, moſt affectionate, but yet cou f 
rageous woman! I want words to ſhſugh 
my joy and admiration. Could it pol 
ſibly have come into my head, til 11 


Mrs, Barrymore was hid beneath th kee 
ſorrowful diſguiſe ? 


Mrs. BARRYMORE, m3 

The metamorphoſis has not becher 
painful to me; and, in future, I Wile 
ſeriouſly determin'd to ſupport it. Me dc 
one in the world, except your Lad f 
ſhip, ſhall ever be acquainted who Wihou 
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Confide upon my promiſe. By 
atever you yourſelf conceive moſt 
red, will I wear, that not a word 
all ever *ſcape me, to reyeal the 
ret. 


7 
Mils; 


ö m 
ov 
> UC 
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Lady LAMBERT, 

er, And on my part too, I promiſe you 


co fame diſcretion, But your 
MoWuohters ? 
t pol Mrs. BarRvYMoRE. 


taz ſhall find it a hard taſk indeed, 
1 tli keep myſelf a ſtranger, as it were, 
them, and ſo ſuppreſs the workings 

my motherly affection: But no 
becher way is left me. Only aid me 
I Wile I perſonate my part. As ſoon as 
Ne deception is eſtabliſhed once, it 
Lady ſupport itſelf, I ſhould be quite 
(ho Mitout anxiety on that head, if it were 
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not for my eldeſt daughter, Harriet. 
She Jam afraid, will know me. I mu 
perſevere, however in the pious in 
poſition. 

Lady LAMBERT. 

I can bear no longer this affectin 
ſcene, but will be gone and bring you 
in the children. | 
(He goes out, and almoſt inflantly n 
| turns, with Harriet and her ſiſ{er 
= Tho all make a curtſty to Un 
| Barrymore, confidering her from hea 

zo foot, with great attention 4 
embarraſſment.) 
| Lady LAMBERT. 
| My dear little ladies, 'tis to | 
you ſee this gentlewoman IJ hart 
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pitched on to be with you, as you 
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I dare engage you will be 
happy under her. I think, I may aſ- 
ſure you of her care and friendſhip ; 
and expect, that you, on your part, 
will obey and love her, juſt as if you 
thought her your Mama. | 
HarRIET, ( falling iuto ber arms,) 
*Tis our Mama! *tis ſhe herſelf ! 
THERESA and CAROLINE. 
Mama! mama! You are return'd 


governeſs. | 


| then ? 
(They all cling to her, with repeated 


es; but ſhe keeps up a _—_ 4 
and ſerious countenance,) 
Lady LAuRER Tr. 

Truly, T was thinking you would 
all be much deceiv'd. I had my- 
ſelf the ſame idea of the lady; nor 

Vo I. XXI. 
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can tell, why I ſhould think her your 
mama, 

Harz1nEr. 

And ſo ſhe is; my heart informs 
me ſo, as truly as my eyes. 

THERESA. 

And have you brought me an 7 
thing ? 

CAROLINE. 

Aye, where's the doll you promis'd 
me, Mama? Pray, let me have it. 

Mrs, Barr YMORE, 

My dear little; ladies, I am forrs 
you are all in ſuch an error. I am 
not your mother. You well know 
ſhe is a great way off. 

HARRIET. 

No, no: you are our dear Mama, 

We cannot be deceiv'd. You have 


hy 


ns 


ay 
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not ſuch a charming dreſs on as ſhe 
wears, but then you have her figure, 
air and manner. 

Mrs BARRYMORE.« 

Is it poſſible, I ſhould reſemble 1 

your mama ſo much? If ſo, Pm very 


glad, on your account, as well as mine: 
"will make us ſo much better friends 
to one another: will it not, young 
ladies? and already, don't- you love 


me ſomewhat? 


THERESA. 
O, much, much, mama. 
CAROLINE. 


And I too? If you did but 
know — 


HARRIE T, (weeping D 
What have we done, Mama, that 
D 2 
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you ſhould grieve us thus ? that you 

ſhould tell us, you are not our mother? 

but however that be, we are, notwith- 

ſtanding, all of us, your children. 
Lady LamBrkrT. 

Come, good Madam, you mull be 
what they would have you; and ſince 
they reſolve to call you mother, take 
that name upon you: it will give 


them pleaſure, And, young Ladics, 


if you like it, you may call ne mother, 
likewiſe. | 
HaRRIET. 

We don't wiſh to vex you, when 
we ſay, that tho' you love us, you 
wiil never be our mother, 

Mrs. BAA NRVYMORE. 


Well, my dear young ladies, if 


you wiſh to make me your mama, [ 


n 


— r 
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wiſh it likewiſe ; and will haveas much 


affection for you, as if really I were 

ſo. My dear Harriet, and my dear 

Thereſa, and my dear, ſweet, little 

Caroline. (She embraces them with 

tranſport, ) 
| HARRIET. 

How happy we are all, in having 
our mania again! We thought con- 
tinually of you, in your abſence; and 
did! ardly any thing but cry ſince firſt 
YOu leit us. 

Mrs. BARRYMORE, 1 1 
| Lambert,) 

I foreſaw that Harriet would diſ- 


cover me; and therefore, I muſt 


make her of my party, by diſcovering 
my intention to her. Take away 
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then, if you can, her filters, for 2 

moment, my good Lady. 

Lady LamerrT, (whiſpering Mrs. 
Barrymore,) 

Yes, I underſtand you.— (To Je- 
reſu and Caroline,, Come my little 
angels; and I'Il let you have the 
play-things, your mama, as you would 
have her call'd, has brought you. 
(She goes out with Thereſa and Caro- 
lines) 


Mre. BARRYMORE. 

We are now alone, dear Harriet; 
und without one fear of conſequen- 
ces, I may preſs you to my heart. 

HaRRIET, ( /alling into her arms, 


Ah, now you are my good mama, 


indeed! and fay yourſelf fo z though 


| dc 
ur 
| fe 
| 10 
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SS 


ay 


I did not doubt it, But pray, never 
tor the future, tell us you are not. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE: 


ES Beit ſo, my deareſt Harriet; but 
& there's one thing, I inſiſt on, in my 
turn. 


HARRIE r. 
O, any thing you pleaſe, Mama. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE. 
If then, you love me, | Harriet, 


1 don't tell any one, I am your. mother. 
Call me only Mrs. Willizmſon, you 
| underſtand, ?Tis of the greateſt con- 
ſequence to my affairs ; and for a reas 
| fon, which I have not tine to tell you 
now, us neceſſary I ſhould be unknown. 


HARRIET, 
How would you have me ceaſe 
D 4 
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to call you my mama ? You that I 
love ſo much? 5 

Mrs. BARRVMORE. 

Aud do you think, my love con- 
ſiders it leſs painful, to deny myſelf 
the only name, that can at ali times 
make me happy ? 

| HARRIET. 

Well then, I obey ; but every time, 
it comes not from my lips, when I am 
ſpeaking to you, think I have it in 
my heart, 


elf 


am 
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EEE 


Dzar Para, 


L HAVE ſo many things to write of, 


that | cannot tell with which 1 ſhould 


Þcgin my letter. We are now no 


longer at the houſe of Lady Lam - 


bert; but removed to Mrs. William- 


ſon our governeſs's houſe ; 'tis in 


he Circus, and a very pleaſant ſitu- 


tion. You can't poſſibly conceive how 
appy we are allof us in being with her. 
he is ſuch a charming woman! quite 


bs kind as our mama! She loves us 


uſt as if we were her children, and we 
ove her alſo, juſt as if ſhe were our 


other! There's no need of laying 
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out your money to have =—_” come 
and teach us; ſhe herſelf know; 
evety thing we ought to learn, You 
u Od imagine - ſhe conſidered it he 
hapj ineſs to teach us; and fe docs t“ 
in ſo kind a way, that we are all de- 88 
lighted with inſtruction at her hands, : 
Thereſa and the little Caroline al. “ 
ready read quite charmingly; fo much th. 
attention rs. Williamſon has paid 1 


them! As for me, I have begun 2 0 


pe 2 0 en 

Courſe of ge graphy and hiitory with : 

her: , together with a little cy 
| 1 


pharb, and a few choice pieces bcth 
in verie and pe e, that I take care t0 
learn by heart, employs our morning, 
In the afternoon, for recreation ſake, 


fichord ; and when the evening con es; 
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down and take my needle; t the 


7. 


Come | 
of which, you can't imagine Mrs, 


Rows 
You 
l her 


iliamſon's great clevernefs: and 
y, to complete my ſeli in cyphe ing, 
W acquire a little knowledge of the 
pences of a house, (he g ves me wllthe 
ane to overlook aud Makes melet down 
rv litile ſum of money thr Jtys 047, 


a al 
. 


| helene: f | 3 | Dr 
Sk theſe treans[ begin to kn Wine pr ce 


paid many thus; and as ſh tells me, 
Wy c 

_ become your little ſtewaldeis 
with 
e cy- bands to do al! day, Yau will ver- 
beth 


re to 


» imagine I am tired at night; but 
at all, papa. I'm happy, vn the 
er hand, o think 1 have o well 


ning. 
ſake, 
harp- 


ed up my time, and ſhould hve 
lon to complain, if any one de- 


113.654 


jen I return. Min fo much on 
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but to my great ſurpriſe F here 
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prived me ot ſuch charming occuy 
tions. | 

1 have put a little trick on NM 
Williamſon, and mean to 1:7! ha 
what it is. She went the oth: 4 
with Caroline to vifit Lady Lambe: 
and left me at home to keep Them 
company. TI thought it would cite 
her if I read a little; ſo I took a by 
we have, 'tis called the Theatre 
Education, from the French, «a 
read the Poor blind woman. \ «! 


not refrain from crying very 1 


not. This quite vexed me, you m 
caſily imagine; upon which J pinche 
her, fo that ſhe might cry at 
keep me company. She cried indeed 
and more a great deal than I wante 
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to do. At laſt, however, I ap- 


ed her after many kiſſes and ca- | 
es ; but was angry with myſelf | 
having hurt her, I ſuppoſe ſome 


ect took off her attention, while I i: 
ambee, and naturally thought ſhe = 
ben eld be really affected, could ſhe 


d the picce herſelf: with this idea 
my head, I formed a plan of put- 


g ber to con this charming piece in 


RR 


ate, 'till ſuch time as ſhe could 
d it perfectly; and Mrs. William- 5 
could not refrain laſt night from 
ndering at the progreſs ſhe had 
de. We did not let her know our 


reid d 


u me 
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inch 
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ret; but propoſe to catch her ſo | 
un with Caroline. Pm quite re- 5 
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ed that we can have theſe oppor 
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tunities of pleafing her, for all t gh 
trouble ſhe is every moment tak 
upon our account. PV. 
Theſe therefore, dear papa, M"' 
our amuſements and our ſtud = 
here; to which, if you but add o 5 | 
walks about the place, our viſits to Tt 
| few poor people near us, whom i 43g 
now and then aſſiſt with IH 
clothes and money, and our labou 16 
in a little garden, where we tend i 
on our flowers; you'll have the ti ib. 
tory of our time at large. We nen 
were ſo well in health as now, al bh 
never in our lives, ſo happy; | m 
want nothing but the pleaſure of , 
company, If you would only tai : 
little journey down to Bath, IT wo Pi 
g I 


give every thing I have that yt 
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Te 

"Y ght fee this Mrs. Williamſon, I'm 

% no woman breathing would 
bre worthier of your fricndſhip, 

„ . come, come, papa. | 


aut you muit know T've Caroline 
| preſent at my elbow, and ſhe aſks 


ad of. - ; 7. i 
bis © you I'm writing. She's fo 
AR bud of having ſcrawled theſe few 


28 paſt, what ſhe calls letters, in a 


dy- book, that Mrs. Williamſon has 
=P de her, that ſhe ſays, ſhe too will 
che l pbble you a line or two, Iwill 
a charming hodge-podge, I forcſce, 


= great and little letters, and fine 
5 ling, if ſhe ſets about it; but no 
af ter, I muſt pleaſe her. She has 
y take W in hand already, and is 
; ng in the ſtandiſh to get ink. 
hat f tussing me this very moment 
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by the apron to leave off, and give 


her up my ſeat, Adieu then, dear 
papa; my governeſs defires me to 
preſent you her reſpects; Thereſa' 
duty to you, and mine alſo, 
' I am, &c. 
HARRIET BArRYMORE, 


— —_ — — = —— 


II. 


To Mr. BARRNY MORE. 


SIR, 
Y OU certainly remember wha 
you've often ſaid you would ſubmi 
to, if a woman could be found com 
pletely fit to undertake the educatior 


} 
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of a 

4b 
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wit! 

pet! 

exp! 
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as y 
here, 
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of a child, except it were her mother, 
I have met with one, whole qualities 
are even greater than your wiſhes, for 
the education of your children; and 
with juſtice I might claim the full 
performance of your promiſe, and 
expect you ſhould ſet out for Rome 
upon your head. However, lay :zaſide 
your fears, I won't abuſe my power, 
but ſhew you no leſs mercy, than the 
confidence you have repoſed in me. 
I claim one fole condition of you, 
or requeſt rather,' as a friend; and 
that is, to come down as ſoon as poſ- 
hbly you can. Don't afk what reaſon 
Loan have for this abrupt requeſt, . 
as you ſhall know it when you're 
here, You have but to ſet out, and 
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Chat immediately, unleſs you wiſh ! 
ſhould lament that I have taken ſuch 
concern in your affairs. 
Yours faithfully, 

Hor TENsStA LAMBERT, 


P. S. Harriet begs I will encloſe 


my note within her letter, fo cha: 


you may read her's firſt. 


LETTER III. 


To Lady LAMBERT. 
My DEAR AND VALUABLE FRIEND, 


5 i 
J Pay obedience to your letter, and 
leave $own jnmegiately as you enjoin 


me; ſo that this reply will not have 


hats 


ff... 
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reach'd you half a dozen hours before 


you ſve me. In reality, I wiſh to 


have it go before-hand, and in ſome 
ſort ſpare my topgue the ſhame and 
trouble of revealing what it is to tell 
you. Shall I even have ſufficient 
courage thus to let you know my 
ſuuation? but the caſe is urgent; and 
beſides I merit my humiliation. Well 
then, know, my Lady, I have ſhewn 
myſelf the moſt unjuſt and cruel of 
all huſbands! I have dared diſpa- 
rage the unſpotted virtue of my Emilia 
with my ſcandalous ſuſpicions; of 
my Emilia, I repeat, who very 
looks I am unworthy now to meet. 


"Twas when I moſt inſulted her, ſhe. 


was moſt ſtudious to preſerve mv 
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name from ignominy. One of my 


relations, a young man I patroniz'd, 
was on the point of being utterly diſ- 
grac'd among his brother officers, for 
certain youthful levities he durſt not 
make me privy to, acquainted as he 
was with my impatient temper. It 
was ſhe, who with the fruits of her 
economy, deliver'd him from the diſ- 
honour he was plunging into, and 
preſerv'd my character which would 
have ſuffer'd in the wreck of his. She 
had ſufficient ſtrength of mind to bear 
with my unworthy treatment and aſ- 


perſions, rather than expoſe him to 


my indignation, by revealing his de- 
linquency, I have diſcovered very 
recently this motive, for thoſe ſecret 
interviews that ſo diſturb'd my mind; 
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and cannot keep from curſing my de- 
teſted jealouſy : but how ſhall Tendure 
her preſence ? At her feet, and with- 
out daring to look up, I will implore 
her pardon, I am poſting to that 
quarter ſhe 15 gone to: fortunately I 
muſt paſs thro? Bath to reach it. I 
thail ſee you by the way, and kifs my 
almott orphan little ones. Farewell; 
I dare not ſign a name my jealouſy 
has made ſo criminal, 
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SCE NS JI. 


Lady LAMuRERT, Mr. BARRVNMOREE, 
| HAKRIET, TukRESsA, and Ca- 
tt ROLINE. 


| HARRILIE T. 
W EL. L, Papa, fo you are pleaſed 
with what we've told you ? 


[ 
f 
| 


i 
1 
4 


| TRHERESA. 

And fuppoſe us very much im- 
|| provd? 

| Mr. BANRYMORE. 

f Les, yes, my Children; I am 


charm'd with every thing Pre ſeen! 
4 CAROLIN E. 

| As well as with the little letier of my 
| writing? Was it not quite pretty ? 


5 


. 


£ 
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Mrs. BazRXYMOREs 

Admirable ! like yourſelf, my little 
Caroline. But where's your worthy 
Governels; I want to fre and thank 
her, 

Lady LAMBERT. 

Harriet, take your filters out, and 
bid your Governeſs come buher by 
herfe lf. Harriet æuiuts to Lad Lam- 


- — 3 1 As — By 7 ' . - 
bert, cr JO. 3 CHF? S fb bot* ber gers.) 


1 hope you will be pleaſed with her, 


az lam. — Here fhe comes; Il leave 

you with her. (gc goes gut. } 

(irs, Barrymore comes iu, Out <vith a 
erembiing ich 3 aud Ar. Barrymore 
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Madam, let me aſk 


our pardon — 
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but—whoſe features do I ſee ?—And 
who is this ? 

Mrs. BARRYMORE. 

Well, Sir, what cauſes this confu- 
fion ! Are you ſorry I have got the 
care and education of your children ? 

Mr. BAKRYMORE. 

Sorry ! Nothing in you ever ſhould 
have made me wonder, had I but de- 
ſerved the happineſs of knowing you. 
Emilia! My Emilia! 

Mrs. BARRVYMORE. 

Why beſtow that name upon me? 
Il have put it off. 

Mr. BaRRYMORE, 

You have indeed ; and therefore, 
kreeling at your feet, I ſhall implore 
(He fails upon Vis 
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Mrs. Banzymore. 
What, Sir, would you do? 
Mr. BARRYMORE. 

If you would not behold me die, — 
ne word !—one ſingle word! one of 
ofe ſweetly founding accents that 
ere won't to make me happy! 

Mrs. BazzvynoRE. 
Well, then, deareſt huſband, riſe, 
d come to the embrace of your 


milia, that ſill loves you. 
Mr. BAR RVMORE. | 
Tis too much !—Too much 1—1 
k not ſuch a bleſſing!— Tell me 
ly you have ceaſed to hate me. 

Mrs. BarR&YMORE. 
It ſhould be my puniſhment to aſk 
dur pardon, could ſuch hatred ever 


me into my heart. Speak only 
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of y happineſs : I think of nothing | 
in the world but yours. Come, then, —— 
and let us both be happy in the con- 
verfation cf our children. 
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L ET. 5 M0 J. 
To Lady LAMBERTr. 


Dex Ax D worrtay Laby, 


LEAVE Bath With every ſenſe of . 
ratitude thoſe fervices I have ex- 1 
enenced from your frienddup cane oy 
0: bur inſpire, and fly towards Lon- | | 


lon, where I mean to furniſh a new 


[HE 
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| Mlained 


houſe for my Emilia. She defigns ty 
follow me ſome few days hence, and 


| 1th ſ. 
bring the children with her; and Hot po! 
l bope your Ladyſhip will alſo come anMp;o;efo 


take your portion in the happineis 104 vening 
| have reſtored to, &c. me CC 
WILLIAM Barrvnon: Me dd 
lx of 
ery vi 
ad thi 
; Li: / N 1. Wee, 
ion b. 
1 Dear SroUsE, ; ar thi 
| ; lt alr 
| INSTEAD of ſeeing me, or at in 
| of the children, you will bare lakes | 
il letter full of tears and lamentationWhery; 
0 


On the morrow'after your departutſtain! 


Harriet and Thereſa, all at once, con the 
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UBSlained of being feveriſh, and attacked 
108th ſuch a headache, that they could 
ot poſſibly keep up. We put them, 
"ÞW:crefore, inſtantly to bed. Towards 
rening, Caroline made Juſt the 
me complaint. All three are covered 


ow quite over with a very thick ſmall 
x of ſuch a ſort, as I am told, is 
ery virulent, I muſt forget I never 
ad this dreadful malady myſelf, All 
ght, as well as day, I keep my ſitu- 
ton by their bed, and every moment 
jar they will be ſuffocated, I have 
lt already, in myſelf, a laſſitude and 
at in every limb; but my affection 
dakes me ſtronger than J ſhould be 
herwiſe. Their love and tenderneſs 
weten my courage, I perceive that 
mY ti: height of all their ſufferings, 


A * — * 


. 
2 * 


2 - = 
a 23] 


3 
— — 


. 


. 


_ 


— SS; GE 


—— 
r 
— 


e 


replied I upon this, you might com 


70 THE ETERNAL DIFORCEY 7 HE 


- | ing 
they refrain, as much as they are abe ?' 


— 2 . ictu 
from complaint, for fear of givins wlif ® 


= pra 
uneaſineſs. In the delirium of thei P 


fever, they do nothing but pronounce lanc) 
your name and mine, with tones n 
voice ſo moving, that one cannot pot: I loſ 
ſibly expreſs them; and no earlier tha If 
this very morning, Caroline defired t ſepar 
fee you. I replied I could not ſen Arm 
to London for you, as was likely yo = 

| 118 v 


might catch her illneſs. Oh, no 
6 ment. 
10, Mama, ſaid ſhe, don't be af aid 


3 « 4 * oY 1 ſnoule 


ſomet 
ful fi 
but m 
ner; 


muricite the infectioh to him, with 
out Jofing it yourſelf,” —t6 So muc 
the worſe,” ſaid Caroline, and ſwoone 
away with weakneſs ; but ſoon after 
coming to herſelf, ſhe called me, {a 


THE ETERNAL DIVORCE. 2: 


: ing, Dear Mama, you have the 
7 picture of Papa about your neck; 
” pray let me kiſs it, there's no fear, I 
J fancy, that will catch the ſmall-· pox 
I from me.” Deareſt children! Should 
4 ] loſe you! Should myſelf, perhaps ! 


E ſee about me tokens of a threatened 
Pi ſeparation to take place between us! 
Arm yourſelf with reſolution, there- 
fore, my dear ſpouſe ; our life in 
this world is but, as it were, a mo- 


mould afflict you, and requeſts, with 
tears, 1 would permit her writing 
lomething to conſole you. Tam fears 
ful ſuch an effort may exhauſt her, 
but more fearful my refuſal may afflict 
her; J am, therefore, giving her my 


ment. Harriet is afraid my letter 
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letter, and her trembling hand write 
this: | 


Mx pkAR Para, 


Me ſare extremely ill all three, by 


yet that's nothing, ſo don't grieve your 


She cannot write another word, | 
find my ſtrength forſakes me liken iſ 
I am ſeized all over with a mortal 
pain. I hear Thereſa groan, and mul 
go to her ſuccour. Farewell, cearel 
ſpouſe ; take hope; or arm your 
with fortitude of mind in this diſtrel 
as poſſibly it may be needful. Bu 
particularly, whether life or dex 
enſue, loye always, yours, 

EuILIIA BAR RMO 
5 Ser 


Ay 
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by g | 
| To Mr. BatxyYmMoRE j 
| 1 
Dean FRIEND, 
How mal I expreſs the melancho- 
ly news, of which you muſt- be, not- ö 
withſtanding its unwelcomeneſs, ac- | 
quainted. Try Iron are able, to 0 
dine the matter; for my trembling } 
hand demurs to write it. Caroline f 
ſill lives; but, as for Harriet and 
Thereſa—they alas! are in the land 5 
of ſpirits. Your unhappy wife, as you 
Vox. XX1, F 14 
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may eaſily ſuppoſe, was overwhelm'd 
beneath this two-fold loſs; for 


grief and watchings ſo depreſs'd 
Her, that the infection ſhe receiv'd 


J Foon brought her to the laſt extremity. 


Believe me, my dear friend, when I 
proteſt | would have bought her lite, 
could I have done fo, with the half of 
mine: but what avail theſe empty 
wiſhes ? I can keep the fatal ſecret hid 
no longer, At this moment, they 
are ringing for her funeral, She was 
not able to ſurvive her children many 
Hours. Tho' you had flown to ſee 


her once again, you would not cer- 


tainly have known her. So much 
had the violence of the diſorder 
chang'd her features! I was with her 


| 


THE ETERNAL DIFORCE, ; 
conſtantly. I did not leave her bed 
a moment. I receiv'd her parting 
fighs; and clos'd her eye-lids. Ir 
was all together ſuch a ſcene, as will 
for ever live in my ideas, I ſhall 
find it difficult to repreſent her forti- 
tude, and reſignation to God's will. 
It was not for herſelf ſhe ſorrow'd; the 
lat words ſhe utter'd were a fervent 
ſupplication in behalf of Caroline and 
you, What conſolation covld Þ vive 
you, for her loſs, of which my heart 
has not as great A need as yours has ? 
It is ſhe alone can ſoften your aftlic- 
tion. Read the incloſed, of which ſhe 
wrote herſelf the firſt eight lines, and 
with a faultering accent dictated the reſt. 
I join my voice to her's; and in the 

3 


— — 2 
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ardour of my friendſhip, turn your re- 
collection on the child ſtill leit you; 
and to whom, you owe, now more 
than ever, all the love and tenderneſs 
a father can give proof of. I will 
ſend her to you, when ſhe's perfectly 
Tecover'd, Her endearing manner 
will conſole your boſom, and her edu- 
cation occupy your mind, that other- 
wiſe might yield to painful recollec- 
tions, God be with you! I regret 
that nothing but condolance is at 
preſent what I have to give you. 
Your's, 


* 


E Hog TENSIA LAMBERT. 
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LETTER IV 
D&AREST SPOUSE, 


] Find myſelf expiring, I am go- 
ing to my children, who, I imagine to 


myſelf, are holding out their arms 


that I ſhould follow them; and we 
ſhall reſt together, in one tomb. Your 
life is mine. I give it my ſurviving 
infant. Caroline is left to repreſent 
me, Show her all your tenderneſs, 
Be her ſupport ; and may e prove 
your conſolation. Lite is ſhort, and 
you will both ere long rejoin us, 
when we {hall not fear a further ſe- 
F 3 
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peration. Think not of my loſs ſo 
much, as of the happy place where 1 
fall wait your coming. What I was 
in this life, I will ſtill continue in an- 
ther, namely, your 


EMILIA. 
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Mr. WoopviILLE. 


LEANDER, | his children, 


HERO, 

ChakLESs, Leander's friend, 
Scipio, an orphan. 
HARRY, a ſerwant. 


The ſcene is an apartment in the houſe 


of Mr. ooavilk, 


0 ear 


Tei, 


want 1 


—(> 2 
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ARISTMAS-BOX || 
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ACT 


S © "bf 


CuARLEs and SC1PI o. 


Scipio. 
0 early with us, Maſter Charles? 
| CHARLES, 
Ves, Scipio; and ſtill more, tis you | 
want to ſpeak with, 1.1 


$82 77 CHRISTMAS: BOX, 7 
SC1PIO. Wnucs | 
Me, Sir? what then can occafic 
me the honour of your viſit? 
CHARLES. 
What except the pleaſure, Scipio 
of ſeeing you. The truth howert 


ay lay 


2 
8 1ON 


Vo yo 
loaths 
reſent. 


is, that I am come to know whalſſhis pap 
Chriſtmas-boxes you have had. y way 
SCIPIO, - revall 


What Chriſtmas-boxes, do you ay ſiſ 
me? If my mother, Sophy and myWloaths 
ſelf have but the neceſſary things vfÞpapoy : 
lite, we are content. 


| CHARLES. Yes, 
But Mr. Woodville, ſurely, 1:ſas-bo 
| you want for nothing. ome fi 


OCiPLOs 
It is true indeed, we are his debtoſ Cert 
tor whatever we polleſs, and he conet, 1 
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Wnucs in our favour the reſpect, as TI 


ay ſay he had for my poor father; and 


is ſon too, has a friendſhip for us, 
Do you ſee, Sir, this new ſuit of 
loaths I kave upon me? *tis Leander's 
repreſent. It was bought for him, but 
ha's papa permitted him to give it me, 
y way of Chriſtmas-box. He has 
revail'd too on Miſs Hero, to preſent 
Wy lifter with a few of her caſt 


yWlozths; and we were laſt night very 
appy in receiving them. g 
| CuHARLtas. © 1 
Yes, yes: but if you talk of Chriſt- i ) 


laßhvas-boxes, it is he that has receiv'd 
ome fine ones! 
Scipio. 
o Certainly, his father is ſo rich! Ad 
ct, 1 know not if his pleaſure was as 


84 The CHRISTMAS-BOY. Thi 
great as ours. Fine things are Her bu 
how novelties to him. And what x npleat 
may receive, whenever we think pri 
per, never gives us fo much joy, WBut th 
what they feel, to whom their bene be. in 
factors unexpectediy make preſents. Nu al 
CHARLES. eetme: 


T agree with you in this: but can erall! 
you tell me what Leander has recciſf the y 
ed? No doubt but he has ſhown yo 
all his preſents, O, hi 

Scipio. 

Yes, yes, that he has indeed : but 

how ſhall! I remember the whole ca 


ings: 

the 
rtainl 
puld 


Is on] 


talogue ? Let me reflect a little. lu 
the firſt place, he has had ſome boots 
a caſe of mathemitic inſtrumens, 
microſcope, {ilk ſtockings, and a ſeto 


eſe tr] 
m {on 
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er buttons for a ſuit of cloaths, 
"Wn pleat. 


CHARLES, 

But thoſe are not the things, I wiſh 
be. inform'd of, What I want to 
uw about, friend Scipio, are the 
ectmeats and nice things, that 
nerally are preſented, at this ſeaſon 
the year, to children of our age. 

SC1PIO» 
O, his papa has given him no ſuch 


Ings : he ſays that ſweetmeats do but 


the teeth; and as for play-things, 
rtainly Leander is too big, that he 
duld wiſh to have ſuch matters. 
is only from his aunt he has receiv'd 
eſe trifles. She indeed, has given 
m ſomething of the fort, 
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' CHARLES. mad my 
Aye, aye! and what for infance Pefore 
Scipio, oom. 


How can I remember them? 
There's in the firſt place, a great And 
cake, a quantity of candied orange May I 
peel; ſome capillaire; and ſweet 


J ha 


meats; half - a-dozen companies of 
French and Engliſh ſoldiers, caſt inſtÞem : 
lead, and in their uniforms ; a draft-Pelet— 
board ; fiſh and counters ; and about 8 

m 


a dozen china figures made in 
Derbyſhire. But rather go and ſpea 
to him yourſelt. He'll ſhow voll Give 
every thing he has receiv'd. Why 

do you put theſe ſeveral queſtions to The: 


me ? 
CHARLES. Well 


O, I know what I'm about. 1 
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ad my reaſons for interrogating you, 
Pefore I went up ſtairs into Leander's 
oom. 8 
: SCIPIO, 
al And what, pray, are thoſe reaſons ? ty 
reÞlay I Kno]? N 
t CHARLES. 
oF 1 had determin'd never to reveal 
inſthem: but provided, you will but be 


1 „„ | ui 
in l'm no prater. | i 
4 CRHARLEs. } ö 
ou Give me then your promiſe, ; h 
hy Scipio. | 
o There's my hand. 

CunaxLESĩ. 


Well chen; I'll tell you, as a ſecret 


— —————— — ered. oe FOIEIET? 
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I would have you keep. Leander 
finely taken in! 
SCIPIO, 
Leander's finely taken in! m 
friend? I can't endure ſuch language, 
CHARLES. 


Then, T'll tell you nothing. In 


ſtill maſter of my ſecret ; you know 
that, 
3 Scipio. 

How, Charles! And can you 
wrong, then, my dear friend Leande 
at this rate ? | 

CnukrTxEs. 

o. be aſſur'd, I ſhall not wrong him 
perſonally: but I ſpeak of an affair 
in which we both have come to a 
agreements 
| 


The CARISTMAS-BOX. 89 


1 J Setra bi 
But if taken in, he is deceiv'd. | 
CHARLES. 
mM) No, no: he has deceiv'd himſelf 
g entirely. 0 
Scipio. the 
m I don't underſtand a word of this 
of enigma. 
CHARLES. 


B I'll explain the matter to you. We 
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008 had previoutly agreed, we would ga 
de equal ſharers in our Chriſtmas boxes, 
whatſoever they might be reſpecting 


every thing, tbat in its nature was 
um 
Uviſible, 
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SCIPIO. | 

Well, pray, and can he loſe by 
ſuch a bargain ? His papa is not ſo 
I Vor. XXI. CS 


a 


rn rw, LIP 57 who a 
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rich as your'ss Your Chnitmas-boxes 
theretore muſt, at leaſt, in point of 


value, equal his, and _ probably 
excecd them, 
CHARLES, 

It is true indeed, 1 have receiv'd a 
very handſome Chriſtmas-box. This 
watch, for. inſtance; but a watch, 
you Know, | is not to be divided. 

OCIPIO. 

On your honour, you have had 
no other preſent ? 

CHARLES. | 

Nothing, I aſſure you, but a cake 
and two ſmall boxes of preſerves. My 
father ſays as Mr. Woodville does, 
that ſweatmeats hurt one. While 


mama was living, it was quite ano- 


ther thing; for then, I had ſuch deli- 


The CHRISTMAS BOX. »9r 
cacies in abundance; and Leander 
knows as much, who ſaw my laſt 
year's Chriſtmas- boxes. It was this, 
induced him to make ſuch a bargain 
with me; and laſt week too, we con- 
firmed it on our word. You ſee, 
then | 

Scipio. 

—Yes; I ſee too clearly, that Le- 
ander is to be your dupe. He will 
have only half a cake and ſome pre- 
ſerves for what he is to give you up. 
*T1s true, his aunt has ſent him more 
than he can eat. But is it true then, 
Maſter Charles, that you've had no- 
thing elſe? J muſt conſeſe, I find it 
very difficult to credit your aſſertion. 

CHARLES. 
Difficult to credit my aſſertion ! 
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mall I ſwear, then, to the truth of 
what I fay? 

SCIPIO, 

Swear ! Out upon it ! Should a lit- 
tle gentleman, as you are, think of 
ſwearing in this matter. Tis entire- 
ty your affair; and if you are deceiv- 
ing my good friend Leander, you will 
ioſe much more than he, Charles. 

CHARLES, 

But, Scipio, do you know, I don't 
2pp:ove of ſuch remonſtrances ? It is 
Leander's buſineſs to reflect on the 
affair. Suppoſe Leander had reccv- 
ed no Chriſtmas- box ? 

Scipio. 
— Mo was no fear of that. His 


friends are generous ;. and Leander's 
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The CHRISTMAS BOX. 9% 
Your Chriſt— 

* [would be 
quite unhaudſome in you, to expect 
Leander ould have all the diſad- 
vantage on his fide ; and therefore we 
muſt go, and tell him. 


conduct pleaſes them. 
mas-box is ſuch a trifle ! 


CHARLES. 

Oh, that's done already. Late laſt 
might I ſent him half the cake I've 
had, and part of my preſerves. Ive 
likewiſe written him a little !etter on 
the ſubiject. 

SCIPIO, 

What then, you'll perſiſt in your 

demand upon him ? 
CHARLES, 

And pray what would you do, in 

wy ſituation ? You that talk fo much! 
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94 The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
Scipio. 

I would have nothing from him, hav- 
ing nothing upon my fide to beſtow ; 
and therefore quit him of his promiſe. 

| - CHARLES. | 

Oh, your humble ſervant! Keep 
your counſel to yourſelf, Our bargain 
15 a wager: and when people think of 
laying wagers, tis, that they may win. 
Next year it ſhall be as he pleaſes but 
at preſent, if he does not give me half 
of every thing he has received, his 
cake, his orange- peel, his ſweetmeats, 
ſoldiers, fiſh and counters, china ware, 
and ſo forth, if there's any thing you 
have forgot to tell me of, I'll follow 


him through all the ſtreets, courts, 
Janes, and cvery thoroughfare in Lon- 


don; and proclaim him for a cheat. 
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The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 95 
Ves, tell him that from me, friend 
Scipio; and, that fuch as we ſhould 
keep our promiſe after we have {worn 
to one another, 

OCIPIOs 

After you have ſworn! File, fie, 
upon your oaths! I'm very poor; 
and yet, if you would give me all the 
Chriitmas-boxes that were ever made 
you, not excepting even your finewatch 
I would not ſwear in ſuch a triffling 
matter. It ſhould be a very ſolemn 


buſineſs only I would take an oath in. 


CHARLES. 


Why, Scipio, you're a downright 
ſimpleton. Without this ſwearing, 


how ſhould any one be bound to keep 
his promiſe ? | 
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96 The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
Scipro. 
Do you aſk that ſeriouſſy? his very 
promiſe ſhould compel him to ob- 
ſerve it; and the word of honeſt 


peopie be as ſacred as an oath, If 


you judge otherwiſe, I don't know 
whar IL am to think of you. 
CHARLES. 

*T1s your idea then, Leander will 

be faithful to his promiſe ? 
Scl tro. 

My idea ? Should he break it, I 
would never look upon bim, infignifi- 
cant as I muſt own mylelf, as long as 
J have breath. But no, he will not 


CHARLES. 
That We Mall ice. However, tell 


him 
| may 


by wt 
9 
. 
8 
= 
c 

18 
> 
zIY 
2175 
r 
* 4 
5 
2 
5 

. 

v0 
7 


De CURISTMAS-BOX. 997 
him every thing I've ſaid, that he 
may act accordingly. 
Scipio. 

There's nothing I need tell bim. 
He don't want a monitor to do his 
1 duty. 

CHARLES. 
And pray add, I wiſh him joy that 


£5 ſo finely taken ing, 
e 


Sctr io. 
What then, you would inſult 22 


vell a MAS 


© CHARLES, 

No: but I divert myſelf at his 
. — as he wovld do at mine. Let 
Jim alone: another time, if he thinks 
| Gr oper, he may be tevenged. | 

| Scipio. 

No, no, this is the only buſineſs of 
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98 The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
the kind he'll be engaged in with you 
for the future. | 

CHARL Es. 

As he pleaſes. I have wherewithal, 
by this day's lucky buſineſs, to cons 
ſole myſelf. (He goes out). 

SCIPIO, (alone), 

I could not have imagined Charles 
had been ſo mercenary. If, in trith, 
he has no more than what he tells me 
from his father, why then did he ni 
break off the bargain, when he found 
*rwould preſs fo hard upon his friend! 
What avarice! and what meannei, 
likewiſe! *Tis' Leander's fault, how: 
ever, and will hardly ruin him; but 
here he comes. 
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al, 7 

8 4 Scipio, LEAN DER. | 
I I 
5 en DER, (a with 2 faber), 

les 7 II, dear Scipio, I delerve, and 

h/ Hehiy, to be hcoted for my folly! : 

me | 


Read this letter. 


= 4 Scipio. ui 
5 5 I have learned what is contains. : 
” Put pray, how came you to wake 5 
en a bargain ? Ceriale you ſhould 1 
T pave fiſt aſſed e e ol your papa and 
da unt; fince wins! your parents and re- 

: ations give yo, ſhould not be diſpoſ- 

| d of withcur their cenſent. | 
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100 2% CHRIST MAS-BOX, 
LEANDER. 

That's true, but it is done, 
Scr. 
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And vou muſt keep your word, 
But whe:efore give it then? 


= 


LEAN DER. 

Becauſe laſt year, and the preced- 
ing, Charles hid better Chriſtmas 
boxes than myſelf : and I ſuppo>\d— 

Scipio. 

Ah, ah! T underſtand the matter, 
You defigned to dupe him then? and 
therefore are with juſtice puniſhed, 

LEANDER. 

Had I been contented with my 

own! 
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Screto. : 
However ; no complaints, Leander. q im 
Is not ſtill your half fufhicient for yu? Lad 
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LEANDER. 


So you fancy 
Scipio. 
Don't go on. Leander means to 
ask me, it he ought to keep his word. 
g LEAN DER. 
| But are you certain, every thing 
as fair and open on the part of 


Charles? 


N OCIPIO» 

f I think him honeſt, ſince he told 

| e ſo himſelf: and 'tis my practice 
10 think well ot every one, till he has 

Ke deceiv'd me. 


LEAN DER. 

But how happens it, his father 
ſhould have been fo ſparing tow'rds 
1 im? Every former Chriſtmas, he has 
6 had a fiore of preſents. 
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Scipio. 
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They were his Mama's; and no 
ſhe's dead, his father thinks as your * W 
does; and inſtead of childiſh toys 4 
has bought him a fine watch, þ B 


LEANDER, Ino; 
Yes, yes; I know it. He'!! c 
Wh ceal what ought to be divided ot bal # 


"al preſents: and yet J muſt give him: 1 Fon 
half mine. 2 


— = 


Scipio. ; 
| Should he behave ſo, he would b j 
a Knave, 


—— — Ns ———— 
_— — — — 


22. 
Ee —— y 
— 


2 — 


— — —— 


LEAN DER. 
And ſhould I, in that caſe, be bot 
to keep my promiſe with him? 
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SCIPIO, 
What's this queſtion, my good 
friend Leander, juſt as if you we! 


n * oy , 3 5 SPE 8 
a e e EO ES OR 5-0 2 8 8 0 5 7 n . 3 4 8 
1 8 8 * VE 95 = 


1 . — » - 1 
* „ r L * 


* The CHRISTMAS-BOX. roz 
I ak me, whether if he proves a 
i « cat, you might not be fo likes 
our ite? 

to: 5 


LEAN DER. 
| | But unleſs I tell him, he will never 
k ow what I have had ? 
cor 
Of hit 


Scipio. 
And can you hide this knowledge 
ms 4 om yourſelf ? 

7 LEAN DER. 

2 But I have hardly had from my 
1d e Papa, more things that can be ſhar'd 
. he. The reſt, you know, were 
om my aunt, 

ol | Scipto. 

Did you except what any one but 
| Pour Papa might give you, in your 
argain? 
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104 The CHRISTMAS-BOX, 
| LEANDER, 
O no, no- 
Sci io. 
Then, your objection's anſwer'd. 
LEAN DER, (vex'd,) 
What then ſhall I do? 
Scipio. 


I've told you that, already. You 


have but one way to take in this at- 
fair. 
LEANDERs 
If I think fit to take it, to be ur: 


J may; but what can force me, if! 


don't ? 
Scipio. 
Your honour. Should you be ſo 


| ſhameful as to break your word, then 


Charles will certainly expoſe your con- 
duct, and with juſtice. LxAx. 


al 


en 
MI 


- 


Jhe CHRISTMAS-BOX. 105 
LEAN DER. 
O, I don't mind that a ruſh. T'il 


anſwer him at any time; but how, 


pray, will he be convinc'd that I have 
broke my word ? 
Scipio. 

He knows, already, every thing 
you have receiv'd. Twas I that told 
him. 

LEANDER. 

What, and can you have betray'd 
me, Scipio ?—Pl preſerve no future 
friendſliip with you. | 

N Scir to. 

I ſhould die with grief if I had wil- 
lingly betray'd you, dear Leander, 
I can very eaſily excuſe my con- 
duct, by claring, that before I 

Vor. XII. x 


+ 
0 
4 
. 
1 
1 
N. 
1 
UF 
1 
t 
1 
ty 
I 
: 
* 
* 
1. 
11 
A 
. 
* 
** 
1 
£7: 
6H; + 
Ah 
TE .: 
: 
: 
4 
E 
13 
, 


ny — — + can 
OS 2” 2 
rr 1 
— * 2” - 


Ce OE ̃ ̃— 11 ˙ Oe Eres 
* 6 - __ — - 1 4 - = 7 
. „ 2 vw 


— 


* 
— 


1 66 The CHRISTIZTAS-BOX, 


knew of your agreement, Charles con- 

triv'd to take me by ſurprize. But it 

it were not ſo, and he had call'd upon 

me to ſpeak truth, I muſt have done it, 

To be honeſt, one ſhould no more 

lie than break one's word. 
LEANDER« 

You take his part aguinſt me! and 
ſhall I be ſtill your fiiend ? No, no. 

. 

Tis as you pleaſe, I know what 
it muſt coſt me, if I loſe your irichd- 
ſhip, which is much more precious to 
me than even all the gifts your family 
have heap'd upon me; but at every 
riſque, I have no other counſel tor 
vou: and aithough you ſhould not 
reſt my friend, nothing {hall keep me; 
while I live, from being your's. 


ke 


of 
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LEANDER, 


A good friend truly, to look on while 
I am robb'd! 
- SCIPIO, | 
And who, pray, robs you, but your- 
ſelf? Why ſhould you thus have en- 
ter'd into an agreement, at the riſque 
of loſing * 
EEANDER, 
But J might have gain'd ? 
Scipio. 
And then, would you have claim'd 
from Charles your bargain ? 


LEANDER. 
Would I ?—what a queſtion! 
Sci 10. 


Why then would you not ſulfil it 
on your part, and ſhw you can be 
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108 The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
Juſt, when the conditions are ſo caſy ? 
LEAN DER. 

Are ſo eaſy? What! the loſs of 

half I am poſſeſs'd of? 
Scipio. | 

Have you not the other half ſtill 
leit? Well then, imagine vou 1ecei- 
ved. no more; but think particularly, 
how much reputation ſuch an action 
will procure you, in men's eyes, When 
they obſerve you put no value upon 
what the generality of children are fo 
fond of, but can ſcorn them whe 
your word 1s to be kept. As many 
as are told of your fidelitv, will love 
vou. Granting Charles deſigns to 
trick you, J am ſure he'll never have 
the courage, afterward, to look You 
in the face; whereas, upon the other 
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The CHRISTMAS. BOX. 109 
band, you'll walk before him with 
your head up, ſure of the eſteem of 
all good people. Ves, my dear 
Leander, let us always deal uprightly, 
whatſoever be the price 1t coſts us. 
Ah! if I were rich, you {hould not 
have to mourn your loſs a moment 
upon this occaſion, I would give : 


vou every thing I had to make you 


compenſation. 
LEANDER, (embracing him,) 

O! how much, my deareſt Scipio, 
is not your behaviour to be prais'd? 
while I muſt hate myſelf, for mine. 
Yes, I confeſs it; I was mercenary 
and unjuſt ; but will be ſo no longer. 
I will look with ſcorn upon the bau- 


bles that had charms enough, as 1 
* H 3 


110 The CHRISTMAS. BORA. 
imagin'd, to corrupt me. So let 
Charles directly have his ſhare; and 
you yourſelf ſhall halve them. Give 
him what you pleaſe. All I deſire is, 
that you would not {corn me tor in- 
dulging ſuch mean thoughts. I will 
be, hencetorth, worthy your eſteem 
and friendſhip, = 
” SCIPIO. 

And you are ſo, You were never 
worthier of it than at preſent. I was 
well acquainted with your heart ; and 
knew what meaſures you would take. 
This conqueſt of yourſelf will cauſe 
you muchi more fatizfaCtion, than the 
trifles you give up: when ſome few 
days are puſs d, they would have loſt 
their charms; and you would certainly 
have given the whole away at once, 
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The CHRISTATAS-BOYX, 1tt 
to any child that ſhould have wanted 
them, 

LAN DER. 

Yes, ves; you know me very we! 
indeed. What therefore can | do, tg 
ſhow you my regard and gratitude or 
having ſav'd my honour ? 

Scir io, (embracing Jim,) 

Still, Leander, love me. 
| LEANDER. 


I ſhould row go fetch my preſents, 
and make haſte to ſhare them. I am 
quite uneaſy, till they're gone; and 


* 


fear, I ſhall repent of what I am about 


„ Ä A a; 
— * . 
, ” 


1 2 & . o © dat 
to do, it 1 don't ſoon diſpatch it. 
Scipio. 
You would ſoon repent of that r 


H 4 


112 The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
pentance, ſhould it happen: I am 
certain of it. (Leander goes out.) 

Scr io, (alone,) 

No; were all his preſents mine, I 
ſhould not be ſo pleas'd as I am now, 
in faving thus Leander's reputa- 
tion. And in fact, how happy he 
mult be bimſelf, in having kept his 


word, at the expence of what be 


thought ſo precious! Doubtleſs, but 
this iecnfice he's making, coſts him 
dear. Well then, 'twill be, on that 
account, more glorious. I was cer- 
tain of his principles. He needed 
nothing but a little explanation ot 
the matter to behave with honour, 
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n 

5 CE = III. 
| 
< Scirro and LEANDER. 
* | 
0 EAN DER, (bringing in a large tæuo 
s handled baſctet, ) 
8 OME and help me, Scipio, that I 
t ny not let the baſket fall; for every 
N hing within it, now, I look upon as 
t icred. I have left the cake in the 
4 Peaufet, for fear of breaking it: but 
| Pruen tis wanted, I'll go tetch it. 
l N icre's the candied orange peel, ho- 


N rer: (be opens the parcel, and gices it 
W Scipio.) This, I take it, is about 
JW middle, Take this fide for Charles, 
Ind let me hare the cther in the box. 


” | 
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114 Je CHRISTMAS-BOX, 
Scipio. 

No, no; it will be better far 9 An 
halve it in his preſence : he may e 
otherwiſe, imagine you have eat ſome 9 th 
of it. So, let's ſee the reſt of the con. Minte 
fectionary.—Firſt, four bags of ſweets 
meats.— Two for each.—Two bet. 3 W. 
Cre lg! 
Charles's; and the other, your“. eis 
How many fiſh and counters are tucte rec 


tles, next, of capillaire. 


te rs, k , * 


here? / v th 
LEANDER. And 
Two hundred fiſh, and twenty coun- : 
| 12 


OC1PIO, (after having counted out fe 


half of each) 


Theſe are his. The bag con't be 5 
A 7 . 29 1 . 
divided, You muſt therefore take it“ 


with the other Kiſh and counters. 
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17 LEAN DER. 
i And theſe ſold ers. How delight- 


A we ſhouic bott: nave been, in rang- 
2 them againſt each other, when the 
N inter evenings were come on! 

1 SC1PIO. 

: We ſhould, indeed: but I am more 
[ l:2hred as it is. The Engiiſn ſole 


eis ſhall be yours. Their uniform 


red, and therefore much more live- 
chan the white. -A draught- board 


1 1d a microſcope. 

| + LEANDER. 

- An lucki:y, they cannot be di- 
Nided! | 


SC1PIO. 
In reality they cannot; but together 
! 
they may make two lots; and cach of 
Nau take one; for Charles, when he 
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116 The CHRISTMAS-BOX, 
ap pears, may fall a quibbling wil 
us; and Irecommend you to Keep cleu 
no leſs of his ſuſpicions, than his open 
accuſations. Give him up the draft : 
board, and keep you tae microſcope, i 
You may employ it, to obtain the q 
knowledge of a thouſand beautcou; ; 
objects that eſcape our eye light, 
LEAN DER. : 
Ah ! here comes what will occaſion 1 
me moit pain to part with !—Thck 4 
{wcet china figures. | ! 
OCIPIO. 3 
You: could not have put all together 4 
on your chimney-piece. Can you J 
inform me what thay repreſent ? 
Lr AN DER. 
The Muſes and the Scaſons. 


— A 


= 


2 


5 — 


* 2 * 
Wy * « . * 
611 cc PP 


The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 127 


wu 
= SCIPIO, 
Ciear 
Give him then the Seaſons. You 
Open 
"I Pay juſtly take the beſt in your di- 


Sifion, and the Muſes cannot, with 
Wy | 

, {ropricty be parted. But Leander, 
| ot to ſettle things by halves, let me 


dviſe you to throw in the other fiſh 


0 couuters with the bag, His Sea- 
' 2 will be then as valuable as your 
Mues. (he puts all the fiſh aud counters 
i FT Charles's heap). There they 


LEANDERe 
# You make me do whatever you 
Wink fit. 
| Scipio. 
What T would do myſelf, if I were 
In your place. But what comes here ? 
Ha! ha! A ſct of copper-plates! — 
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I did not mention theſe to Charles, He 
LEANDER, (with joy,) trait 1 
You don't ſay fo. your 
OCIPIOs ture: 
But what of that? *Tis Juſt the} ways 
ſame as if he knew it. Let me count by al 
the number: one, two, three; Ge en. ( 
counts tavo doen, reading over their int ; 
ſcriftions, and dividing them accord. zato { 
ingly). Theſe, (taking up one parcel), 
it ſeems, then, are the reigning Kings Ye 
of Europe; and theſe other, (counting) _ 
one, two, three, 'four, five, fix, ſeven, Bi 
oreat men, that flouriſh'd once in 
England. Be 
LEAN DER. ſo m 
Well, which parcel ſhail we chuſe! | 
Scipio, (/howing him two plates, ſe- N 


fied from the ſecond parcel,) 


The CHRIST IM AS-BOX. 119 
Here; here's our choice: this por- 
trait is that Hanway, you have heard 


your father ſpeak ſo often of with rap- 


ture: and here's Gay, whoſe fables al- 


ways give you ſo much pleafure. Keep, 
by all means, ſuch a good compani- 
on. (he puts the princes into Charles's 
in; and Hanwey, with the other ſix, 
iato Leander s). That's the ee 
LEAN DER, (with a figh) 
Ves, yes. 
Seine. 
But why that ſigh ? 
LEANDER« 


Becauſe you make me give him up 


ſo many charming things. 
: Scipio. 
Net J, my dear Leander; tis you 
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make yourſelf do this. It Was yy, 

reſolution ; and is ſtill fo; is it not: 
LEANDER, 

Yes, yes. I have nothing clfe tobe, 
dear Scipio, but that Charles may hanf | 
his ſhare immediately: the ſight of f 
much I muſt part with, erieves me, 

Scip 10. 
Think no more about it. You hat 


done your duty. Pl go ſpeak u | 
Charles; and bring him hither. I 


1 
as you imagine, he has cheated you, 
wiſh——I can't well tell you, ho 
much harm I wiſh him. (Ve goes c 
LEANDER, (al), } 

Yes, yes, how much harm you wkh 
him! In addition to my loſs of il 
thele charming things, the harm t 
me, 
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me, is, that belt laugh at my ſimpli- 


city, in making ſach a bargain. When 


be ſent me, late laſt night, my miſer- 


able portion of his preſents, doubtleſs 


| he began that moment to enjoy his 


triumph. (he approaches the table, and 
& ſurveys the things upon it with a Lok 


4 of ſorrow.) J matt part then with 
| ſo much! and part with it to one 


that meant to trick me! I can't help 
preferring, now, whatever is not in 
my ſhare. Theſe bags of ſweetmeats 
ſeem much bigger than my two. That 


$ dratt-board likewiſe, that I thought to 
play on, when my friends ſhould come 


and fee me, ſeems much preitier now 
than lately, And thoſe ſoldiers ! 


they'd have made me up an army. 
Voi, XXL, | 1 
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All tbis, but juſt now, was mine, and 
1 muſt give it up, and give it up for 
nothing too !—for nothing! (be »0- 
Jets within himſelf a little). Is my 
word then nothing ? and my honour, 
is that nothing? If, + but don't I 
hear a tread? Les, yes, tis Charles; 
or now I look. again, not he, but 


Hero, 
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LzEax DER, HERO. 


HzRo, (ooking eagerly at every thing 
pon the table,) 
W HAT are you about Leander ? 
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and what ſigpiſies all this? Do you 
intend me one of. theſe two ſhares ? I 
I can't well think fo ; but ſhould look 
upon it as quite loving in you. 

LEAN DER. 


Ah, my deareſt filter, I would give 
you half my Chriſtmas- box with pleas 


ſure : but it is not in my power, as 
half of what you ſee is mine no longer, 
to. diſpoſe of as J pleaſe, 


HERO. 
Is your's no longer !—and why ſo, 
Leander !—But oh, now I underſtand 
you! --T his is ſome new trick of Scipio. 
He is always wheedling you for ſome- 
thing, which he tells you others want, 


and what he can pinch out of you this 


way, he's ſure to keep himſelf, 
- I 2 
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LEANDER, 

Don't ſpeak, dear ſiſter, in this 
manner of that worthy boy. TIT would 
give every thing I have to think as he 
does. 


Hao. 


Well then, why are you no longer 


maſter of your own? 
LE AN DER. 

You'll ſay, I'm juſtly punifh'd for 
my gripingneſs : for I muſt yield to 
Charles one part of my Papa and 
Aunt's late gifts. | 


HERO. 
Inſtead of giving me that half? and 
ö why? — 
| LEANDER, 

Becauſe we bargain'd to divide our 
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Chriſtmas-boxes, -I have had a deal 
this year, and he unfortunately nothing. 

Hero, 
Then I'd give him nothing : that's 
but juſt. 


LEAN DER. . 
But we have pledged our honour 
to cach other. He has kept his word, 
and I muſt keep mine alſo, or be 
looked on as a thief, 
Hero, 
Aye! aye! You've got this notion 
from your Scipio I am mad to | 
think you let yourſelf be govern'd by ö 
a chit, who lives on our aſſiſtance. 
8 LEAN DER. : 
But pray, ſiſter, though the notion 
ſhould be Scipio's, is it not a juſt one? 
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Ht no, 
Is it not a juſt one! Never. Loo!: 
ye, I would lay a wager, that hc's 
now aprced with Charles, to ſhare 


whatever he can thus perſuade you out 


of. 


LEAYDER. 
Do you think fo ſerio: uſly ? but no; 
you do him wrong. He is too gene- 
rous to do that. 


IERO. 

*Tis you, Leander, are too weak ; 
or you might think he'd much more 
naturally take vour part than ar! 
other's, if he were not intcreited, 

LEANDER, 
I profeſs my ſelf his friend: an- 
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is intereſted that I ſhould not be a 
chcat. | 
Hero, 5 
Good !—Ah! ah! ha! And fo 
then, that you may not be a cheat, 
vou'll willingly be cheated by anocher! 
LEAN DER. 
Better than cheat him, myſelf. 
HERO. 
And in. a manner fo ridiculous !— 
Ah! ha!—How finely they are 


N 3 
laughing at vou! 
LEANDER, 
What! is Scipio laughing at me? 
Rei Ros « 
If he he!ps to cheat you? 


I. r AN DER. 
But I've pledg'd my word. The 
: 1 
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ſhares ar2 made, as you may. ſee, and 
Charles is coming. 
HERO. 
Well; and let him go away. I ſhall 
be glad to ſee you catch them, when 
they think you caught. 


LEANDER. 
You'd have me then diſgrace my- 
ſelf that I may ſave theſe baubles? 


He RO. 
But ſuppoſe, with honour you could 
ſave them? . 
LEkAN DER. , 
Aye, pray, how? 

HERO. 
Why then, papa, or rather aunt, for 
[| ſhe may be more eaſy of perſuaſion, 
| muſt be t-1d the whele aftair ; and 
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N hey'll forbid your parting with their 
reſents, —I myſelf will take the buſi- 
peſs on me. 
LAN DEA. 
No, no, Siſter: if you love me 
Hero, 
You're determin'd to be pillag'd ? 
Ze it ſo, then, I have no objection 
In the leaſt ; fince tis not I ſhall be 
Ihe loſer by it. On the other hand, 
hall enjoy the opportunity, of 
Rughing at your coſt. And yet, on 
cond thoughts, I'll run and tell papa, 


" n „ — We ren” e eee SEA So OY 
OO OO ART PIO. Ne F „ PPC 3 2 RL”, 

1 D PFC as PLIES) FTF 2 oy 2 , 
75 


W it be only to obtain you a good 
1 colding, ſince you will not follow my 
Wd vice, 
| LAV DER. 

But, Siſter hear me—pray, come 


8 
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back a little.—What ! you won't - 


. » a; 
You can't imagine how much von! 


diſpleuſe me! 


(Ile follo to and endeavorrs all he c 


to bring her back, but fhe ref ufcs.) 
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S N 4 + 


EANDER, (returning afier a few 
minutes abſence.) 
Could not poſſibly prevail upon 


Ver to come back; but ſhe would © 


Id tell payi.—In fact, ſhe's in tie 


1 - 8 

ah. —If my papa and aunt forbid 
| 5 [ keep Every thing, and do not 
5 break WV Word. I wonder, this idea 


id not ſooner ſtrike me. Tis inde 


„ 
* A WE 
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and there's aHHe's 
voice within me that condemns it. I 


132 
unjuſt in ſome degree; 


ſhould not have entered into this ange. 
ment, without thinking of each ſeps. 
rate circumſtance, and guarding pro. be 
perly againſt them. L wh Scipio were Pea 


but here, to fix me one way Or an- nis t 

other, I'm put to 1t for his counſel, her! 

When he cemes, I hope 'twilt be Pe ap 
alone, Ah! here he is; and as J 

wiſh'd to have it, no onc's with him, O, 

otwi 

— — His fiec 

| tist; 

LEAN DER and Sci ie. ST 

a uty, 


Sc! po. 


CHARLES will very ſoon be here. M. 
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He's gone to aſk his father's leave, for 


a 
I oming. Be of courage, dear Lean- 
de. Ner; nor let Charles ſuſpect theſe 
11 Play-things are of any value to you. 
wo. begin to think, he does not 
ere Heal with you upon the ſquare, in 
an- his tranſaction, I ſpoke to him ra- 


el. Fher ſeriouſly ; and by his anſwers, 


be De appear'd embarraſs'd. 

81 LEAN DER. 

1, Þ O, I'm ſure he means to trick me; 
otwithſtanding which, I muſt be ſa- 

—- Mislied, 
] | Scipio. 
And have you not great cauſe for 
atis faction? You have done your 
duty. 

LzEAN DER. 
ere. Well, I'll try to conquer my re- 


ful ſuch an application would de 1M 
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luctance in this point, and put en 
good face before him; but won n ver 
any one conceive, what Hero told nt i egr 
not ten minutes ſince? That I hou! 1 
beg papa or aunt to lay their orders c 
me, who would certainly forbid my 
giving any thing away; and thus 4p 
ſhould preſerve my Chrifimas-borſ 
and reputation ? - 
OCIPIO. 1 

And your peace of mind zwo 
you preſerve that likewiſe? 
LEANDER, 4 

No, indeed. I even thought, } 
while ſhe was ſpeaking, how 01igraeÞ 


me. 
Scipio. N 
Why then heſitate a moment long: Nel, 
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1 O, my dear Leander! Let us 
We n ver ſtifle thoſe firſt whiſperings of 
in egrity and generoſity, that may be 
ard within us. You will ſcon ex- 
ricnce, how much inward fatisfac- 


on flows from liſtening to them. 


> — 


is Mare we any real need of theſe poor 
bor cracks here, to make us happy? 
Wh! when you have parted with 
em, I'll be more induſtrious to 
u procure you other ſources of amuſe- 
1 ent. If my friendſhip is of any va- 
1 eto you, be aſſured I ſhall eſteem 
you ten times more, if you contult 
our honour in this matter, 


e 108 LEANDER. 
Tes. I will do fo, dear Scipio, 
Ind be proud of yielding to your coun- 
ng : el, as in every other matter, ſo in 
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this too. I will follow it, howerte 
Hero may perſuade me to do other: 
wiſe, Theſe gimcracks ! as you cal 
them. Out upon ſuch childiſhnefſs;'Þ 
for to prove how truly I deſpiſe them, | 
look, I'll add my two remaining | 
ſweetmeat bags to Charles's.—Ther:Þ 
— they ſhall be mine no longer. told 
SCIPIO. . = 
Bravely done, Leander! You ar 
like a General, who returns in tri-Þ 
| | umph, after having won a battle, 
n | LEANDER. 


L: 


© 


Always have an eye upon me; and 
if you obſerve 


S1 1o. 
| I know what you would fay ; but 
| ſoftly, here comes Charles. 
[| LEANDES Þ 
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© 
1 N Let; l * 


her. SGI £8: -i4 
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5 LEANDER, Sci io, and CHARLES. 
165.99 ö : 4 
em, 


4 CHARLES, (ſomewhat embarraſſed). 


; OO D morrow, dear Leander. Im 
| Mold you want to ſpeak with me,— 


t grieves me, notwithſtanding 
LERAN DER. 


tri. ; What, pray, grieves you ? 

| : | | CARL ES. 
That my Chriſtmas · box has been 

and fo triftlog ; and. 
1 LEANDER, 

| f Oh, never mind it, if that's all. 

bu 'SctPIo. | p 
| Leander is but fo much the more : 

EB. Vor. XXI. K | 
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pleas'd, that he can compenſate jar 
what you want; and I could wiſh you 
knew, with how much pleaſure bes 


fulfils his promiſe now ; but he him. 2 
ſelf can tell you what he thinks off 


this occaſion. 
| LEANDER, 


Yes. 


have no reaſon to complain. 
SCIPIO. 

Two articles, the microſcope an! 

draft- board could not be divided. By 


the terms of your agreement, there Þ 


What I am now to do, I & 4 | 
with all my heart. (Le tales Chai 
by the hand, and brings him to tht - 
table) So look ye; here are all y 
preſents : we ſirſt halv'd them pretty 2 
nearly; after which, I added fon: | 
thing to your ſhare, that you mig. : 
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fore, might your friend have kept 
them both; but he has hongurably 


choſen to give up the diatt-board 


and accordingly I put it to your 
IF ſhare, | | 


LEANDER. 

I'm ſorry, Charles, theſe ehina 
gures could not be divided equally. 
I've kept the Mies: but becauſe the 
Seaſons were leſs valuable, I have ad- 


'F ded to them-all the fiſh and counters 
in this bag, which were my own. 


You may, however, ſtill make choice 
of either lot you pleaſe, 


CnaRLEs. 
No, no, my friend. I'm quite 


content already. 


K 2 
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LEAN DER. | 

But not I. There is, beſides all this, 
a cake below; of which, the half is 
mine. I make a preſent to you of 
the whole, and run to fetch it. 

CHARLES, (calling him bacl,) 

No, not now, Leander. 

SCIPIO, (flopping Charles,) 

Let him; let him, Charles.—{75 
Leandcr,) Yes, go my triend. (Le- 
ander goes out) Well, J am ſure, you'll 
own Leander thinks quite nobly ; 
ſince you ſee, his promiſe is ſo ſacred 
to him. Any other in his ſituation 
might have been afflifted at the diſ- 
advantage of the bargain made be- 
tween you; but Leander goes beyond 
the agreement, and is happy in ex- 
ceeding thus your expectations. 
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CHARLES, (confus'd,) 
True: You make me bluſh, dear 


Scipio. And I can't tell how it is— 
| ___ Serr1o. | 
You have no need to bluſh, as if it 
were a fault in you, that you received 
no greater preſents from your father. 
CHARLES, (turning away) 
Poor Leander! | a 
int Asen | 
Should you pity him, he would 
have reaſon to complain: whereas, at 
preſont, he has none. It would have 
been the ſhame of tricking you, and 
nothing elſe that muſt have render'd 
him unhappy. Look at what you 
have, and be rejoic'd, as he is. 
LAN ER, (coming in with the cake,) 
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Hold; here's what I give you: 
half, as I've already ſaid, is over and 
above the bargain. 


CnaxLEs, (putting back the cake with 
one hand, and concealing with the 
other hand, his face,) 

No, Leander; tis too much. 
LEAN DER. : 
Take it, take it, Charles: but don't 
imagine I am doing thus, through 
frame, for having wiſh'd to keep back 
any of my preſents from you. Scipio, 


as for that, I'm ſure will be my wit- 


neſs, 1 
Sc: PTo, (looting fiedfaſily at Charles, 


That Iwill; and in the face of the 
whole world. (Carles wrpes his eyes. 
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. LAN DER. g 
But ſure you're crying, Mr. Charles? ; 
What ail you ? 
J | CHARLES. | 
1 Nothing, nothing Only that you | 
ſee me here, a pitiful, mean, ſorry 
tellow, that has cheated you. oy 
LEANDER. = 
; You cheated me? that cannot be 15 
t 


5 have we not been acquain ed with 
each other, from our infancy ? And 


are we not, both, children of good 
0, |} friends and neighbours ? 
t | ; CHARLES, 


F Ves; and 'tis that circumſtance, 

„ b Leander, aggravates my gyilts I 

he don't deſerve that you ſhould think, 

lo generouſly of me. (He takes Le- 
3 K 4 
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or the like, this Chriſtmas from my 
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ander by the hand.) *Tis however in 4 
my power to prove I am not totally 4 
unworthy of your friendſhip. In re- if 
ality, I have receiv'd no play: things ; 


father, but but (ſearching his pockets) 
here are three new guineas I requeſted 
he would give me in their ſtead. You 
ſee then, I was only a deceiver, while 
you acted tow'rds me with ſuch ge- ; vi 
neroſity: but I repent, and give you 
up the -balf, *Tis in reality your 
own; but if you've any pity in you, 
pardon me my knavery, and be lll 
wy friend. 

LAx DñER, (embraging him,) 1 

Ves, always while 1 live. — How ; 


CY 


you rejoice me! Not however with 


your money, as J ſhall not take it. 


[ow 


zith 
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107 105 e 


© Scirio, CrarLEs, LEANDER, and 


HERO. 


Hzzo, 


: Scipio wad come * to 
my Papa. 


; Scipio. 
O, my dear young lady, can't he 


3 ſtay a little? I ſhall loſe the e 
ſure 


HERO. 
Ves of ſqueezing ſomething from 
my brother! but you've heard the 
meſſage; ſo come with me. What ! 


you'd have Papa wait for you! (She 


— rr a 
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| LEANDER, 


A 
ä — — 
ä — — 


Sister! ſiſter! only a few minutes. 
HERO, (mocking bim, 


Scipio.) 


hand,) 


cerity of conduct from you. 
CHARLES 


any iu return from me. 


Wl gets hold of his hand, aud pulls 2 i 


. Brother! brother! No; I'll bare 
him with me. (She goes out wit! YZ 


EuANDER, 6 Bold of Charl:'* 
0 my dear friend, Charles, how WR 


rejoice while I am ſpeaking ! I coull 4 
have no right to hope for ſuch f 


How! When you beſtow upon ne} 1 f 
half your things, without expeciug 
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147 

"LEANDERs 
No, no: you muſt not thus op; 
3 my generoſity, You can't 


Imagine how reluctantly. at et 1 
: rted with this half; and had it 


e got been for the exhortation Scipio 
1 
gave me to ſo good a work, I ſhould 


hot, in the end, have kept my word. 
CHARLES. 
And 'tis to him, I am indebted, 


S ths ” 
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kewiſe, for the ſatis faction of not hive 


8 


could 


Ig quite compleated my unworthy 


ch fins Picking ſcheme, 


xa 


He ſet the baſeneſs 
Pf it in fo full a light be fore me! Aud 


When afterward I entered here, and 
on me 


I Pond wich how much generoſity you 
Nad proceeded in your diſtribution— 
LEAN PER. 


In my diſtribution! It is Scipio 


1 
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that has all the merit of it. I can 
tell what happy alt he has; but to de. Mou: 
prive myſelf of what I had before ſu 
hand ſo much cherifi'd, was a plea. Mell 
ſure to me. There is, no: wWithſtand - 
ing, fomething in your ſhare I added 1 
of myſelf. | cau 
RE CHARLES. : þ 
But you ſhall keep the whole: for 
I'll have nothing of it; and am happy {Wai 
to get rid of ſuch a burthen, I {loud 
never have preſumed” to look you a 
the face. I could not think how much 2 
one ſuffers by becoming a diſhonct 4 
man, SN : 


L:i anDEtr., eu 

And how, too, was not I torment. 
ed? But, at preſent experience h * 
much pleaſure flows from geneco ft. 


ee eee, ee ne f. 
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All this is due to Scipio. So neceſſi- 
tous, and yet ſo upright! Sure he 


can't 
0 de- 
fore euuld not claim a recompence, for 
Dow Ne. ling you my Chriſtmas-boxes ? 
| CHARLES». 
| He, my dear Leander! What can 
Kcauſe you ſuch a thought ? 
| LEANDERs: 
for My ſiſter, in her jealouſy, would 
appy Iain have had me think ſo. f 
zou CHARLES» 
Ad, if you had beard how bad 

come he ſpoke about you, and eſ- 
| pous'd your intereſts in our converſa- 
i ion! I had need of all my art and 
cunning to get from him what you had 
Ireceir'd. And, therefore, hencefarth 
Ihe ſhall have what he has merited ſo 


vel; my fricadſhip 5 and I'll Sire 


tand - 
added 


Ou in 
T} ch 


onen 


ment. 


h 1 


2 — daes e e e rh 
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him the remaining half of my 1 


* 


guinecas. | 


LEANDER, E 
No, no, Charles; leave me We 
compenſe him, as I well know b | 
and keep your money, with the haf 4 
you have a right to, of = Chii4 8 
mas-boxes. a 
CHARLES. 3 
What ? 1 keep it? Never. Lo 
ye; rather let us give bim eren + 
thing we ſhould have ſhared | berwenÞ 
us. We have well deſerved to lot; 
and he to have it. | 
 Leavper, 2 
Yes, with all my heart, And I 
you know what you muſt do? Ve 
hare it in our power to pleaſe hin I 
very much. I'il order all thefe china 
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1v nl pon the table to be carried to his 
Pother's; ſo that he may ſee them 
b ere, the firſt time he goes home, 

Ie to 1% | CHARLES, 

„der Good! good! provided by the 
he hi 4 ye, he don't return too ſoon and in- 
Chrith 3 errupt us. 

=_ LEAN DER. 

"| ll go fetch the ſervant. In the 
Lol 4 mean time, pack them up, as quick 
ever E: as you are able, in the baſket, I'll be 


—_ pack again immediately. (He goes out). 


0 lot, ECHaARLES, (alone, and while he fills 
3 the baſtet,) 

| 3 Oh, the good, good Scipio! I 

nd co} can't keep ſrom ' repreſenting to my- 

Wo. ſelf, how happy we ſhall make him! 

- hin} and what's more too, I ſhall have my 

chin. | Part therein, I would not give it up 


* 
J 
7 
+ 
ö 


enjoy more R a in 3 on ; | 


another what I ſo much wiſhed tor, Þ 


than in keeping it myſelf? I wiſh] 'F 
were papa, to recompenſe bim as be 3 q 
merits. Thanks to his perſuaſion, ſl an 
now convinc'd, that to be juſt, gives 3 


much more happineſs than to pcilch Þ 


great riches, 
LEtANDER, (returning with Harn, 
Come in, Harry, (he bolts the door), 


What we want you for is this; to take | 
the baſket here before you, on your | 3 


ſhoulder, and convey it to where 
Scipio” s mother lives, for Scipio. 
HARRY. 


Ob, with all my heart, Sir; we ate 
ecvely 
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uy one fo fond of that young man? 
LeAxbEü, '(to Charles,] hw 

1 my you've almoſt finiſhed ?* 2 

'Y E HAR 3 

In a moment. 1 have got in every 
hing except the china figures, which 
'F put a- top, that they may not be 


I Proke. 


* i 
IF * 
WES 


1 LAN DER. 
1 Well thought of ! but make hae, 
N Tor tear of his return. hoy 
Z | CHapLES. 

There, that's the laſt. by 

Leas, (to Harry,) 
Nou, Harry, Joy have pathing | 
Jelſe to do than carry it this mo- a 

| ment where you. know, Don't 

e afe L Vol. XXI. | | 8 T 


The CHRISTMAS-BOX. 
15 by the way, and take eſprcia 
care of breaking any thing. 

CuarLEs. © 
Stay: here's the guinea and a half, 
1 ſaid I'd give him. I'll juſt wrap 
them up, and put them with _ fiſh 
and counters, 
Scipio, (at 1K door <vithout,) 
Open, open: it is Scipio: 
© Leawmen | 
Bleſs us! what are we to do? (Com N 
ing towards the door, A moment, 4 
friend; and we'll-admit. you. 4 
| CHARLES, TEXT Y 
Hark ye, Harry; here's the m6» þ 
ney: "bp it ſome how e or other, 0 ö 
you go, into che baſket. SIEM 
7 LEANDER, ( Harry,) 
He'll ſuſpect us; ſo take up the 
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1; baſker, and withdraw into a corner of 
ths room, here juſt behind the door, 

till he has paſſed vou. 


{8 i „  QHARLES. - 
ap Fes, cloſe up againſt the wall; and 
h Þ afterwards flip out without his ſeeing 


vou. 
* 8 Huaxxv. 
1 anderftaad you. 


Stelo (as 5 
Well, Leander, am I not to enter? 
Your papa is coming. 


LEAN DER, (to Charles,) 5 


— 0 * * 0 mn. > YEE" IP 

6 05 RY . R 5 þ 8 SF © ö FFF 453 eh 

ee e a are Ar oF F FL 
52 9 i r SORT 2 r Zee Meer « : >. q 


1 MAY open How: 2 
oy | CHAR: LE 8. 
Zap Les, yes; all's done. (The ferwant | 
goes pabing bt e. 
| | L 2 
the 4 A. ; 
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LEANDER, (opening to Scipio, who A 
comes ing) h = } 
1 aſk your pardon, my good friend,. 
for keeping you, fo long, without: bu: 
we were buſy, (He takes his hand, | 3 
aud places him in ſuch @ manner that |: | 3 
Eannot ſee the ſervant, without turning | 4 
round). ] 


nenn 
a 
11 


Scipio. 2 m 

Buſy; And at what? (He turn; 
about, and ſees Charles making figs, 2 
w:ch are intended for the ſervant 10 I le 
# out.) Why all theſe figns ?/ Perce- . 
wing the ſervant with the basret) Al, | 
ha !—and what has Harry got there 3 
31 the baſket ? (He goes xp to Har, | ( 
ard attempts to look into the baker.) 3 J 
| HARR , ( preventing ht Ms, ) I . 
Softiy, ſoſily.— Tis a {cctet, 


8 = Fo 


. ore 
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Sci ro. 

How |! a ſecret? 
Harzy, 
You'll know what it is, when you 


| 3 get home. 
7 Scipto, (keeping him from going out,) 


No: I'll know this moment! Is it 


poſſible, I can have gueſs'd! and would 
| my dear fricads, then, affront me ſo? 


LEAN DEA. 

Affront you? Ti: a poor acknow - 
ledgement, Wich which we pay thofe 
ſervices you have ſo lately cione us. 
(He offers him the baſtet,) Yes, dear 
Scipio, all theſe thmos are your's, 
CuARLESs, ( preſenting him the atome 
lIikevife, which the front has rrturmd 
hin.) And this gold alſo. {Scip:s 
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puts, bis hand afide,, Charles throw re. 
the Fnoney,. thus refus d, into the baſket, | 3 ” 
zvhich Leander fill continues eri ing | I | It 
Scipio,),. | . mn” 
Scirio. — 
What are you about? no, never,, 
never · 5 A 
W LEAN DER. | 3 
1 w have i it ſo. 1 
CnaxlESs. 15 
And I i intreat it a3 a favour of you.. 
Be my. friend, as you have ſhown | Þ 
i yourſelf, Leander' EE. F , 
N Hake v. | 3 
| If 7 durſt but add my prayer to! 
þ that . of theſe two gentlemen ! ! You 
will occaſion them more pain, than 


| they ould ſuffer by refuſing their 


EIS. Ne LI IO © 


2 


SF requeſt. 1 wiſh I had it in my power 
to offer you my preſent, as they have. 
A It would indeed be little ; but come 
4 wholly from my heart; for all the 
family, and every one that knows us, 
love you. 
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ScIP10. 
O, my beſt Leander! my kind 


Charles! (he embraces them,) and 


you, my deareſt Harry! you draw 


tears of joy and admiration from me; 


but your generous boſoms carry you 
too far. Thave not merited what you 
are doing for me ; and ſhall therefore 
never take it, 


LEANDER. 


Tou would wiſh to mi me 
then ? * | 


5 
- — r 
— — 


. * on Ws 
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CHARLES. 
And cruelly refuſe my * 


—— A... 


SCENE the last. 


Scry1o, CaARLES, Laden, Hap 
ty, and Mr, WoopviLLE. 


Mr. Woopvitts, (having enterd 
Some little time before, unzotic'd; and 
Hood fill to be a witneſs of the con- 


werſation ; but advancing now, as 
if he bad heard nothing,) 


WX LL; and ſhall I always find 
you ſpart ing thus, at one Atiother ? 

| LEANDER. 
O, Papa, let your authority deter- 


n N or, <4 __ 8 ö 2 2 oy 
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mine our diſpute 5 for Scipio treats 
us very harſhly. * He has made me 
faithful to my promiſe 
CHARLES». 
He has brought me, to preſerve my 


LEANDER« 
And now ſcorns us, when we would 


8 grate ful. 


E 
'B 


Peir ic, (throwing himſelf into Mr. 
7 odwville's arms,) 

O, my worthy patron! and my 
ſecond father! ſave me, fave me from 
ſehcir generoſity. I was fo happy juſt 
Wis moment, as to vindicate my con- 


1 a from the accuſation thrown 
__ p *, 
I Wher-on, and ſhall T now belye it? 


No: I ſhould, in that caſe, juſtly be 
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ſuſpected of a mercenary diſpoſition, ZH 
Let them not corrupt me, I beſcech 1 
you. Et 


— a ts Urges. th AE ON re Bos. #6 268 


Mr. WoopviIIIE. 3 
How you charm me, my dear chil. | 3 
dren. - No, good Scipio, theſe their i 
preſents are a very nothing, when 
compar'd- with ſo much delicacy ani 
diſintereſtedneſs. I'll put an end to S 
ſuch an honourable conteſt. (70 1 
Charles and Leander.) Keep YOu, 3 I 
| each your own: Ill take it on me t0 | 
| evince your grateful natures, 
| LEANDER, 4 
O, Papa! of how much pleaſury E 
you deprive my heart! | 
CHARLES: ; 
And how you. punith me; as ven 14 
likely, my behaviour merits: but 1 t 
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re witneſs, on the other hand, to 
5 n & repentance. Condeſcend then to 
Sevail on Scipio 

Sctrio, (to Mr. Woodwille,) 
* | I No; for Heaven's lake, Sir, don't 
ther] 1 ten to him. 
ben Mr. \VoooviLLE. 
7500 I 4 nien to him; and sul have 
* "i J pu be compliant, upon this ccaſion. 
(70] H would too much lo K like pr de, 
vo 0 1 you retuſe him: and betides, 
ne o would be crucl to deprive him of 
e pleature riſing from a generous 
| I Kc. Take this monev then, and 
End it to your mother, who firſt 
Eught you 1uch a noble way of think- 


pg. 


very 
b 


Sc1P10, 
Lou compel me to accept it, Sir; 


——ů— 
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and theretore, I obey. O, how re. ; 
Joic'd the'll be to have it; but at leaft, i 
Sir, let Lauder keep his pteſents. ; 


Pe 
Well then, let him; but to ſhare 


» 


them with his friend. I'll buy: the 


5 
25 
3 


Mr. WooDV1LLE. 


& 
3 
4 
12 
1 


| by 


whole again with theſe three guincus, ſſo 
Sc1P10., 3 

Ah my kind, good benefaQtr! 
put ſome limits to your ' generoſity. 7 
I don't know well what I'm about, : 
So much beyond all meature is my 4 
joy. My poor dear mother ' iis af 3 
Jong while now, fince ſhe nas been] 3 
ſo rich, as I ſhall make her! —0, | 
my good god friends! (e embra bi 
ces Charles, and afterwards Leaniter, I | 


evithout power of fpeaking to them.) 
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Mr. WoopviLLE. 


leaſt I owe you likewiſe a reward, Le- 

> ander, for complying, thus with 
Scipio 's noble counſels. 

ſhare } LEANUER. 


How, Papa, can you reward me 
o much to my ſatis faction, as by 
What you have fo recently done for 
bim? g 


* the 2 
nens. 


Gor! 


pity. Mr. Woopv1LLE. 
bout. That's a very nothing, Hitherto 


my 1 e has been only the companion of 
Pour peaſures; but fhall henceforth 
been] pe the partner of your ſtudies; I will 
0, pake no difference between you in 


reſpect to education. 


iis 2 


bras 
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